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Have you heard about Cincinnati being 
the Blue Chip City? 
No. Why would they call any city a 
blue chip city? 
Well, you know that the blue chip is the 
highest valued chip in gambling. Cincinnati 
wanted to be the best city and they use 
the blue chip as a symbol of this gimmick. 
Now everyone can know that Cincinnati 
and the blue chip are of the same value. 
Are they doing this just because 
they're putting up so many buildings 
downtown? 
That's a part of it, but it's because of the 
overall growth in the city. The campaign 
was started as a way to attract new 
businesses from all over the country to 
Cincinnati. 
That's really terrific news, but how 
does this relate to Xavier? 
Part of the gimmick was to adopt the 
colors blue and white, which is 
coincidental because those are the colors 
of Xavier. 
I still don't see the connection. Colors 
aren't that big of a deal. 
Colors are just the beginning of the 
connection. Kids from Xavier do all sorts 
of things in the Cincinnati area. 
Like what? 
Haven't you seen any concerts in the 
Coliseum or gone to Music Hall? 
Man, who has the money to do that? 
There's lots of other things to do besides 
stuff that you have to pay for, like hanging 
out in Eden Park or on Fountain Square. 
Sometimes it's just too much of a 
hassle to go someplace like that. 
There's plenty for me to do here on 
Xavier's campus. 
opening 
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Cincinnati is a city that's a connfortable size 
for living and has a lot that other small cities 
don't offer, like music, art, entertainment. 
Also, there has recently been a lot of growth 
and change downtown which people are 
beginning to take advantage of. 
John LaRocca, S.J. 
I like the atmosphere of the city and it's so 
easy to get around. It's big enough to be a 
real city, but just the right size for finding 
your way. 
Bridgett Downey, sophomore 
Chicago, Illinois 
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I really haven't heard anything. 
Don't you have eyes? There are tons 
of posters in the cafe and fliers under 
your dorm door. There is no way you 
couldn't know about them. 
Yes there is, I'm a commuter. 
So what, don't you have friends? If 
you want some friends, this is a good 
way to meet people. 
Get on with it. What's really happening on 
Xavier's campus? 
There are lectures on stuff like 
subliminal seduction or hypnosis. 
They even had a magician here. 
Yeah, but I get sick of sitting there and 
listening. That's just like class or 
something. 
If you really want to get involved and 
do something, you could try the 
Dating Game or Simon Sez. If you like 
to swim, they showed Jaws in the 
pool at the sports center. 
But I like music a lot. What about that? Is 
there anything more than that jukebox in 
the Games Room? 
The kind of music that is performed 
on campus is exciting. You can hear 
local bands or famous people, or even 
Xavier students. 
Speaking of students performing, I like to 
see the inter-collegiate sports, don't you? 
# Opening 
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There is a good variety to the types of 
entertainment available to students on 
campus. It takes a little more effort to take 
advantage of this, though, because I'm a 
commuter. But the Student Activities 
Committee tries really hard to accommodate 
the different tastes on campus. 
Jim Abt, freshman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
The first thing I think of at Xavier is intramural 
softball. Just being the Shrooms; it's great. I 
also think how much fun we all have at the 
dances, like I appreciate the entertainment 
every night, in th"- Grill and around campus. 
Kevin Blessing, senior 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Opening • 
I'm glad we found something we 
could agree on, finally. 
The sports at Xavier are really becoming 
exciting. The Muskies were in the NCAA 
championship last year and this year 
they're playing at the Gardens, and Dexter 
Wait a minute. I'm sick of everyone 
thinking that basketball is all there is 
at Xavier, but it isn't. 
I'm not saying that basketball is the only 
sport at Xavier. What I'm saying is that it 
draws the biggest crowds and has been 
growing a lot. 
Yeah, basketball is exciting for the 
winter, but there's a sport for all of 
the other seasons, too. 
Like cross country and tennis. I like those 
skimpy little running outfits and the sweat. 
What a turn-on. 
Why don't you grow up? Being a 
spectator for sports at Xavier is 
important to the team. They like to 
feel that people are cheering for 
them, not just looking for a cheap 
thrill. 
I know. But I get tired of always being in 
the bleachers. I like the different kinds of 
sports at Xavier, but I also like to get 
involved. 
There's no problem with that. Xavier 
activities are for everyone. 
# Opening 
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The athletic programs at Xavier give the 
students a relaxing break from the day to day 
routine. These programs are important for the 
image of the school, the victories are shared 
by all. Along with the changes that are 
coming about, I'd like to see greater 
participation by students to show that each 
game is the whole school, not just the players 
on the team. 
Colleen Anderson, junior 
Bethel, Ohio 
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You already told me about the activities 
on campus. 
I know, but there's more, ya know. I 
told you before about the special 
events at X, but there are a lot of on-
going things also. 
Like intramural sports? 
Yeah, that's a big part. They give a 
chance for anyone to get involved, 
either alone or as part of a team. 
That's a fun idea. What else is there? 
There are places to relax at Xavier, 
like the Grill or the Games Room. 
I go there sometimes for a beer. One time 
they were showing Animal House in the 
Grill. Boy, was that crowded. 
They show movies there almost every 
week. Not just that, but there are 
dances in there on the weekends. 
Big deal. Why would anyone get dressed 
up and get a date just for a dance in the 
Grill? 
These dances are real relaxed. Man, 
they're nothing fancy. Just go with a 
group of friends and do whatever you 
want: dance, sit, drink, meet people. 
I guess afterwards you go to Dana's or 
Margie's? 
Usually. We go there after dances, 
parties, studying, or just to get out. 
Yeah, when my friend came to visit from 
Columbus we went there so that she 
could see what kind of people go to X.U. 
She thought it was great 
^m Opening 
Every weekend has something: parties at 
friends' houses, Dana's, whatever you're into. 
But there's a lot of fun at Xavier day to day. 
The basketball games have gotten more 
exciting. My intramural softball team, the 
Fighting Melvins, was the best, funnest, 
winless team. Even living in the dorms has 
gotten more exciting. The all-out "Kill the 
Roaches Campaign" has given an added 
pagentry to all of it. 




There's more to going to Xavier than 
just going out and drinking. The fun 
can also become a part of community 
service. 
How do you mean? 
Well, the Campus Ministry has a lot of 
programs which help to spread 
Christian ideals. 
I know about them, but I'm not a 
Catholic, so it doesn't involve me. 
Yes, it does. Everyone is involved in 
helping the needy, spreading good 
feelings and love. Xavier has tried to 
make this a part of the image that 
they put forth. 
You mean with the chapel and all the 
priests running around? Isn't that just to 
prove that Xavier is a Jesuit University? 
Man, you're just seeing the surface of 
things. Each of these symbols 
represents the inner feelings of 
devotion to service and community. 
I'd like to help, but where would I start? I 
can't take on the world world, you know. 
I know. The best place to begin is 
with one person who needs 
something. It might be as easy as 
listening to someone's problems, 
being a good friend, or helping 
someone with their homework. 
I hope someone else feels that way, 
because I sure could use some help with 
this composition. Hint. Hint. 
Opening 
The religious aspect of school is good 
because this is a Jesuit school. As a Christian 
and a Catholic, I'm glad that these are viewed 
as important by the school, and this should 
grow and increase. Xavier, being a private 
institution, is capable of achieving this. 
Ardelle Geis, junior 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
I've seen growth in the past three years in the 
programs started through the Programs on 
Peace and Justice. The goals have been to 
integrate faith with social action, through 
engaging students in work in soup kitchens, 
letter writing, retreats, etc. The University has 
been enthusiastic in its support and the 
students that are involved are very sincere in 
their commitment. 




How could you be having trouble with 
your schoolwork? I thought you were 
the genius English student. 
That was back in high school. Since I've 
come to X, things have gotten really 
tough. 
I can't argue with you there. 
Chemistry was a breeze in high 
school, but not I'm completely lost. 
Who is there to help you with that? 
Probably the whole class is having 
trouble, huh. 
They sure are. But the teachers are 
real helpful and the upper classmen 
tutor us whenever we need it. 
That's great. I've had some tutoring 
myself. I didn't realize college would be 
such a big difference. I can't believe how 
much I study now. 
I know. It's almost impossible to finish 
everything, especially since I have to 
work three afternoons a week. 
And go out every night. 
Funny. I don't really go out that much, 
but sometimes I just gotta blow off 
some steam. 
Have you worked out your schedule for 
next semester yet? 
I have to work out three conflicts 
because I have to take a philosophy 
and theology, plus try to work in a 
lab. 
What a pain! The requirements are 




Xavier offers a good education and I'm happy 
with what's offered here. The classes are 
important and it's surprising how it has 
prepared me for the outside world. It paid off 
over break, when I was working at a bank, 
because I used a lot of things that I had 
learned in class. 
John Brezine, junior 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Opening r̂ 
The requirements are important and 
will always be a part of the 
curriculum. It seems like a waste of 
time, but they pay off. 
You should hear yourself. You sound like 
a brochure: "Xavier University blah, blah, 
blah." 
You should pay more attention to 
them. They may be trying to sell the 
school to others, but they're not all 
hot air. 
Everyone says XU is great, but it just 
seems too small to be that big of a deal. 
Xavier has a very high reputation for 
its academics and overall education. 
Just because it's not a huge university 
with a football team and all that, no 
one can argue that the education is 
superior. 
It should be, it cost enough. 
For a reason. It's kind of like the stuff 
you were saying before about 
Cincinnati. Cincinnati has always been 
like a joke, but now look at it. 
Yeah, Cincinnati has changed a lot. 
And they use the size to its 
advantage. The same is true of Xavier. 
Both Xavier and Cincinnati are first 
class in all phases of life. 
Hey, I'm really glad we had this talk. I 
know now that both Cincinnati and Xavier 
University are success stories, and great 
places to live, work, learn, and grow. 
So, better than just "Cincinnati, the 
Blue Chip City," we now have "Xavier, 
the Blue Chip University." 
That sounds almost corny, but it's true. 
Well, good luck with your year and 
everything. 
Thanks. I'll see you around. 
r̂ Opening 
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Xavier is by far the best university in 
Cincinnati. As a transfer student, the change 
to Xavier was very successful: I found the 
whole of Xavier to be personally concerned. If 
you get a problem, you can also get help. 
This is an essential part of the learning 
experience. The fact that Xavier is so personal 
makes me feel that I am recognized as a 
student and an individual in all levels of the 
institution and that makes XU A Blue Chip 
University. 






STUDENTS BRING LIFE 
TO XAVIER'S CAMPUS 
student Life # 
THE TYPICAL DAY 
OF A FRESHMAN 
8:00 — It's Monday morning at 8:00 a.m. The incessant 
ring of the alarm forces you to awake to the 
reality that another day has begun in your col-
lege career. 
8:10 — Resigningyourself to the inevitability of the day, 
you stretch, yawn, and nearly fall out of your 
bunk bed. The floor feels cold on your bare feet 
and the overcasted day does not look much 
better. 
8:20 — Rubbing your eyes, you take your essentials to 
Brockman's favorite showers. You line up to 
await your turn for the cold reality of the day to 
settle in your bones. 
8:30 — You take your shower, brush your teeth, and 
then comb your hair. 
8:45 — Having jumped into some blue jeans and a 
sweatshirt you prepare for the walk to the din-
ing hall. 
9:00 — The food is an awakening experience as the 
delicious and appetizing menu includes: orange 
juice, mouth watering scrambled eggs, tempt-
ing bacon and cold to the touch toast. 
9:25 — You say your goodbyes to fellow friends at your 






remember Theology in the morning as you take 
in at least part of the lecture? 
The bell rings and you head to your next class in 
Elliot Hall which is Psychology. What a pain! 
You barely make it through this class and then 
its home to relax in Brockman's lounge. 
It's back to the Cafe for lunch with the usual 
menu: hamburgers, french fries, and Coke. 
One more class to go and its Calculus! Of 
course, he gives us a quiz when I do my home-
work. You can never win. 
m ^^ 
What a day! Time to relax and sleep, but you 
forgot about the racketball game with John. 
Well, you need the exercise anyway. 
Time to have a nap before the fun starts tonight 
— homework. 
Dinner time and back to the Old Cafe for some 
delicious lasagna, processed potatoes and 
green beans. 
The library calls you as over extended assign-
ments are due tomorrow! 
You head back to the dorm, but you are just in 
time for the fire alarm to go off. So you stand 
with friends for half an hour outside. 
It's going to be a long year, but it will be worthwhile in the 
end with good friends, knowledge (hopefully) and knowing 
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TO EACH HIS OWN 
SPOT TO STUDY 
Were there any places to study at Xavier? Some people 
would have debated this issue, but there were a few good 
spots many people chose to take advantage of this year. 
Of course, the first choice was the library and if one really 
needed total silence he could always go to the third floor. 
Many education majors even chose the Lodge Learning 
Lab for group work or for individual studying. 
Some other options open to students were the sixth floor 
of Kuhlman, which had the most people at night rather 
than during the day and also, classrooms after the classes 
had been dismissed. 
For students who enjoyed the tranquility and atmosphere 
of Alter Hall, there was always its lobby with couches and 
tables to lay back and read before classes commenced. 
A small niche in a corner of a building or hall was another 
option some students chose for their means of contempla-
tion. 
Xavier did have many places to study open to students, 
they just had to look and they would have find the perfect 
spot for them. 
lid 








Student Life • 
PARTIES IN THE 
DORMS AND AT 
THE BEACH 
Xavier had one objective that it excels in and that was 
in parties. Wherever there was a party you could 
always count on Xavier students to be there. This year 
dorm parties and 'The Beach" were favorite places 
that Xavier students took advantage of whether it was 
hot or cold weather. 
A common question heard on Friday afternoons was 
"Where are the parties this weekend?" Many students 
opened up their rooms or suites to have local 
gatherings of friends and acquaintances. 
When the weather started getting nice in the spring 
many students headed to "The Beach" for frisbee or 
just relaxing and enjoying the rays. 
This year was definitely one for social gatherings and 




FROM LATE NIGHT 
TO EARLY MORNING 
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When studying is over and homework and tests are com-
pleted many Xavier students head out in different direc-
tions to celebrate their good fortune. There are four direc-
tions that can be taken to end up having a good time and 
they are as follows: 1) Dana's 2) The Grill 3) Margie's 4) 
Eva's and 5) Norwood Cafe. 
Dana's is the first choice as it is known to be a local Xavier 
residence for nearly fifty years. And if you like darts then 
this is the place to go for a good dart game. 
The Grill has become increasingly popular this year espe-
cially around 9:00 on Thursday nights. The Grill was 
jammed packed with students either watching videos or 
drinking beers. 
Margie's is the newer place in town, but many students 
prefer its spacious area and enjoy a good bowling game 
once in a while. Margie's became popular after basketball 
games at the Gardens and for their Long Island Ice Teas. 
Eva's is another place on Xavier students agenda, espe-
cially after long drinking nights always which make you 
hungry for Eva's juicy cheeseburgers and french fries. No 
evening is complete without a trip to Eva's. 
A popular phrase this year was "Let's Open up Nor-
wood's" which opens at 5:00 in the morning. Many people 
chose to stay up all night waiting for Norwood's generous 
doors to greet them. As most people say "You have to 
experience Norwood's at least once." 
mi 




AT THE MALL 
Where do students go on a beautiful spring day? Of 
course, the Mall where you can lay out and enjoy the sun 
plus watch most of the Xavier population walk by. 
The Mall was a relaxing place to be along as one could lay 
on the cool green grass and just contemplate about life or 
concentrate on one's studies under a big shady oak tree. 
It was a place for socializing with friends while sitting on 
park benches near Alter Hall. Also, the Mall was excellent 
for finding out what was going on that night or how classes 
were going. The Mall was a great place to get reacquaint-
ed with friends one had not seen from the first semester. 
Now, remember for future use when there is a sunny day to 
head to the Mall because it is a good location to see a 
majority of the Xavier campus. 
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BY NO MEANS AN 
AVERAGE CAMPUS 
LIFE 
We try everything to keep people entertained at Xavier. 
Well, there is always the regular Grasser held in September 
on the Edgecliff Campus. For a relaxing, enjoyable after-
noon eating hot dogs on the lawn and dancing to a band, 
the Grasser was a fun time. 
While turning into prunes Xavier students watched Jaws in 
the pool at the Sports Center. Chased out of the water by 
sharks and wrinkled skin, they rushed to the sidelines. 
Many Xavier girls say they never get dates. Well, here is a 
perfect opportunity to get a date. The Dating Game was 
very popular and many students showed up for this show. 
Tom Parks made the evening worthwhile as he cracked 
some pretty hard jokes and made everyone get involved. 
Simon Sez "touch you nose, touch her arm, — You're out!" 
Who would believe college students playing Simon Sez, but 
they were at Xavier's campus. Bob Schaeffer travels all over 
the country to different colleges betting people that he can 
get them out and if they win he will give them $1000. 
However, no one has won yet, not even intellectual Xavier 
students. The outing was enjoyed by many passers-by go-
ing to class or out of class. 
Xavier even had magicians come in to spark some magic 
into the doldrums of everyday college life. There were four 
to five magicians who went table to table in the Grill giving 
some tricks no one could figure out. Now if you want to get 
involved here were-some perfect opportunities to have fun 
and learn something new besides the books. 
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student Life 
A DANCE FOR 
EVERY SEASON 
What other school would have a band called Fruit Gum Co. 
play for their Homecoming, except Xavier University. This 
year the Student Government Association presented 
Homecoming '83 in Stouffer's Twin Towers. The autumn 
event had two rooms which made it fun for all, as one room 
had a band for oldies and the other had the Fruit Gum Co. 
for the younger crowd. Many alumni and present students 
even took out rooms at Stouffer's for after dance activities. 
Xavier students were flying high as they were rocking with 
the melodic and jazzy band "High Times" at the annual 
Christmas Dance held on December 2. The band sparked 
cheer and merriment for this festive occasion. Many stu-
dents celebrated for the Christmas season before they had 
to buckle down and study for their final exams. 
Big Bands are coming back in style and Xavier is keeping 
up with this trend as the world famous Glenn Miller Orches-
tra was the special attraction at this year's Valentine's 
Dance. The dance was held in a most appropriate spot for 
Valentine's Day — the red velvet rooms of Music Hall. This 
dance was enjoyed by all as Campus Ministry had a bril-
liant idea to have singles go and have a whole section at 
the dance for a big group. Parents were even invited to 
come down and many did attend. Parents, alumni, and 
students enjoyed the dance and for many the music 
brought back memories from a generation past. 
student Life # 
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JUNIORS WARM UP 
TO COLD SPRING 
HARBOR 
Corsages, flowers, pastel or bright red dresses, tuxedoes, 
and champagne all these items were reminiscent of an 
event that is coming back in style which is "The Prom." 
Junior Prom was held at the Hall of Mirrors in the Nether-
land Hilton which was the perfect spot to have a Prom. 
March 23 will be remembered by many Juniors as a time 
that they got together with good friends and danced to the 
music of Cold Spring Harbor. 
The Prom did not last to just 1:00, but went to all hours of 
the night as many students rented rooms in the lush hotel 
to have after the dance festivities. The theme "Happy 
Together" was really appropo to the students who attend-
ed this function. 
student Life 




# student Life 
MIRROR IMAGES 
DRAW A CROWD 
Who can forget Senior Prom and especially when it was in 
the The Hall of Mirrors, the perfect spot for a Prom. The 
dance had a good attendance of 100 couples and it was 
held on May 9, 1984. The Prom was sponsored by the 
Senior Class and the officers Jim Haitz and Laurie Bern-
stein. 
The Prom was a special time for the Seniors as it repre-
sented the final dance and get together for most of them. 
The mixed emotions of sorrow and joy of their college 
years was reflected in the faces of the upperclassmen at 
the Netherland Hilton. At 9:00 the music of "The Kids" set 
the mood for the partiers who attended. 
The spellbound feeling lasted until 1:00 a.m. as couples 
departed for the night's festivities. Many Seniors attended 
room parties until wee hours of the night to celebrate the 
good times they shared at Xavier. 
student Life 
THE FINAL DANCE AS 





Sadness mingled with joy were the emotions felt by graduat-
ing Seniors at the 146th annual Xavier University Graduation. 
Saturday, May 12, 1984 was the date chosen and the Field 
House was the location which was occupied by parents, 
relatives and friends of the 1984 graduates for the festive 
occasion. 
To commence the graduation was the Procession, then the 
Invocation was given by Paul Mankowski, S.J. and the Pre-
sentation of Honorary degrees by Vincent Bechmon for Doc-
tor of Humanities and Doctor of Laws by James C. King. 
The Valedictorian address was given by Steven Thomas Her-
bert. 
William J. Keating, Senior Vice President of the Newspaper 
Division, The Garrett Co., Inc. gave the Commencement Ad-
dress. He addressed the students on how life is very ambigu-
ous and as one matures and grows older life can become very 
confusing and complicated. Therefore, each person must 
learn to think for themselves as many people will try to do 
your thinking and make you dependent on them. 
Degrees were then distributed by the Deans of the four major 
colleges. The degrees were conferred by the Reverend 
Charles Currie, S.J., President of Xavier. The Recessional was 
given by the Cincinnati Community Orchestra. 
,rfi^%# 
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Artie Shaughnessy Christopher Harrison 
Ronnie Shaughnessy Jonathan Grooms 
Bunny Flingus Christine Dye 
Banannas Shaughnessy Raissa Dorff 
Corrinna Stroller Noreen Sullivan 
Head Nun Catherine Scipione 
Second Nun Mary Dahlstrom 
Little Nun Maureen Sanders 
M. P Matthew Cooleen 
The Man in White Stephen Zink 
Billy Einhorn Timothy Champion 
It all happened on October 4, 1965 in Ar-
tie's New York apartment and the El Dorado 
Bar and Grill. He, a middle-aged zoo atten-
dant, dreams of becoming a famous song-
writer. His wife, Banannas, sometimes be-
lieves she's a dog. Bunny, his forceful mis-
tress, lives just downstairs. A big time movie 
director, Artie's best friend, lives in L.A. and 
Ronnie, Artie's son, is AWOL from the army 
and plans to assassinate the Pope, who is 
visiting New York. Some sight-seeing nuns 
and a deaf movie starlet are mixed in to the 
result of some hilarious, and yet mind-bend-
ing, scenes. 
House Of Blue Leaves 
opposite page, top: Tim Champion as Billy Einhorn and Chris Dye as Bunny 
Flingus. 
Opposite page, bottom: Raissa Dorff as Banannas Shaughnessy, Chris Harrison as 
Artie Shaughnessy and, in the background, Chris Dye as Bunny Flingus. 
Top left: Chris Dye as Bunny Flingus 
Top right: Mary Dahlstrom as the Second Nun and Chris Harrison as Artie 
Shaughnessy. 
Bottom: Chris Harrison as Artie Shaughnessy and Chris Dye as Bunny Flingus. 
Photos by Karl Wendeiin 
House Of Blue Leaves # 
THE GLASS 
MENAGERIE 
Amanda Sharon Marie Reider 
Tom Matthew Davis 
Laura Raissa Dorff 
Jim John Wasiniak 
Amanda, the mother who pathetically clings 
to her southern-belle past, pushes Tom, her 
son who is desperately seeking escape from 
his warehouse working world to secure a 
gentleman caller for his fragile, glass animal 
collecting sister, Laura. Jim, the gentleman 
caller, comes and shatters the dream world 
in which they live. 
^P The Glass Menagerie 
Opposite page, top: Raissa Dorff as Laura, Sheri Reider as Amanda, and Matt 
Davis as Tom. 
Opposite page, bottom: Sheri Reider as Amanda and Raissa Dorrf as Laura. 
Top: Raissa Dorff as Laura. 
Bottom, left: John Wasiniak as Jim, the gentleman caller, and Raissa Dorff as 
Laura. 
Bottom, right: Sheri Reider as Amanda, Raissa Dorff as Laura, and Matt Davis as 
Tom. 
Photos by Karl Wendeiin. 
The Glass Menagerie 
BRIGADOON 
Tommy Albright Vincent E. Zimmer 
Jeff Douglas Scott Boyd 
Archie Beaton Andrew Fisher 
Harry Beaton Bill Losekamp 
Andrew MacLaren John lacobucci 
Fiona MacLaren Raissa Dorff 
Jean MacLaren Maureen Sanders 
Angus MacGuffie James DePiore 
Meg Brockie Catherine Scipione 
Charlie Dalrymple Matthew Cooleen 
Bartender Martha Jo Ware 
Jane Ashton Diane Bedel 
Townsfolk . . .Melinda Bicknell, Sharon Marie 
Reider, Phil Bruggeman, Niki 
Ryan, Russ Donaldson, Peggy 
Schwartz, Angela Fobbs, 
Noreen Sullivan, Lucienne 
Hinger, Mary Thompson, 
William Hubner, Li Viqueira, 
Theresa O'Brien, John 
Wasiniak, Cathy Rauen, 
Stephen Zink 
This musical fantasy is set in a Scottish 
town which has gone to sleep and 
awakens for a single day once each 
hundred years. While hiking in the 
Highlands of Scotland, two Americans 
stumble across this magical village. 
Enchanted by the surroundings and the 
people the Americans must decide 
whether to stay in this magical world 
forever or to return to their world. 
^r Brigadoon 
opposite page, top: Charlie sings "I'll 
Go Home With Bonnie Jean" with the 
townsfolk. 
Opposite page, bottom: Tommy and 
Fiona join in singing "The Heather on 
the Hill." 
Top left: Gathering on MacKonnachy 
Square. 
Top right: Fiona tells the other girls that 
she is "waiting for her dearie." 
Middle left: The girls helping Jeanie 
pack up her belongings. 
Middle right: Tommy and Jeff 
discussing what has happened so far in 
Brigadoon. 
Bottom: Mr. MacLaren tells the town 
people of the wedding of Charlie and 
Jeanie. 
Brigadoon # 




A "Magic Night" brought several magicians from 
the student community into the Grill to show their 
skills in this mystical ancient art. Among them, 
Rodney Kelley and Hague Atkinson displayed a 
variety of stage and table magic techniques which 
baffled a disbelieving crowd of faculty and 
students. Former Secretary of the Interior, James 
Watt, came to Xavier shortly after his controversial 
resignation in October to a large, but somewhat 
mixed, audience response. This lecture focused on 
his stormy relationship with the press while serving 
as a member of President Reagan's cabinet for 36 
months. John Anderson stopped by one 
afternoon to enlighten a small but enthusiastic 
audience concerning his projections for what lies 
ahead for America in the '80's. 
Ken Weber, the master of hypnosis and ESP 
promised he would "blow minds," and when the 
packed house left the Theater that evening there 
was no doubt that Ken Weber does blow minds. 
Ken entertained us in a funny two hours of 
watching our friends do things which even they 
couldn't believe, understand — or remember. Dr. 
Wilson Bryan Key brought his theory of 
"Subliminal Seduction" to Xavier to a standing 
room only crowd, some of whom left feeling that 
the advertising industry has us in the palms of its 
hands — capable of selling us anything based on 
our desire for power, money, death and sex. 
"How to Say 'No' to a Rapist and Survive" was 
what Frederic Storaska sought to teach us as a 
guest in the SAC Lecture series. His rape 
prevention program was an evening filled with 
provocative anecdotes, inspiring personal accounts 
and helpful strategies to overcome the 
psychological and physical abuses of this 
increasingly devastating crime. William J. 
Keating, Senior Vice President — Newspaper 
Division of the Gannett Company, addressed the 
Class of 1984 at commencement exercises. A 
truly noble man, he instilled in this graduating 
class a sense of dedication to excellence as an 
outstanding professional, a leader in the 
community and one who appreciates the value of 





John Anderson Ken Weber 
Frederic Storaska 






As part of Peace Week, the Student Activities 
Council and Earthbread co-sponsored singer-
songwriter Gene Cotton. Gene's ability to relate 
personal experience through his music charmed 
an afternoon audience while we reflected on world 
peace. 
Packed! That's the only word to describe the 
Armory the night the Raisins and The Caruso 
Brothers stormed into Xavier University. Between 
the Budweiser, the music, the band and the 
crowd, everyone had a fantastic night, and "Fear 
Is Never Boring" had the crowd screaming for one 
more song! 
SHADOWFAX, the neo-jazz group from New York 
brought their Windham Hill sound to the Theater 
for two shows in early November. The "mixture" 
of Eastern Indian strings and the contemporary 
fusion sound brought in the nearly 700 persons 
from the jazz community. 
Helen Hudson, a singer-songwriter from Southern 
California graced the Musketeer Inn with her 
charm and song in October. Her sweet vocals ala 
Olivia Newton-John, combined with heart-warming 
stories established her performance as one of the 
better of the year. 
It had been several years since a concert had 
been produced at Xavier University by and for the 
student body. But 1984 brought a change to 
programming philosophy, so the effort was 
attempted. A definate date to have The 
Pretenders play for X.U. fell through when Martha 
Davis fell ill in March. However, five popular local 
groups were secured for an outdoor show at the 
new Cohen Center in April. But unseasonably cold 
and wet weather forced the show inside on April 
11, 1984. 
Schmidt Memorial Fieldhouse had nearly 1200 
Xavier students attend Bandffest '84, a concert 
which secured The Modulators, The Raisins, Elaine 
and the Biscaynes, Visions, and The Warsaw 
Falcons. Sponsored in part by a grant from the 
Miller Brewing Company Concert Series, the 
atmosphere was incredibly electric albeit the 
crowd was not as large as was expected. When 
the music stopped nearly twelve hours later, it was 
clear that concerts at Xavier would be happening 
much more frequently in the years to come. 
Musicians 
Gene Cotton 
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Every college campus needs an organization which 
promotes school spirit, gets students working to-
gether, and lets those students show off their talent. 
The Xavier University Singers and the Xavier Band 
work together as such an organization. The groups 
made Xavier's name known abroad in a successful 
tour to Washington, D.C. and Columbus, and contin-
ued to show Xavier's excellence at home in their 
performances for Family Day, their Christmas pro-
gram, and final Spring Concert. 
The Band and Singers showed their spirit this school 
year in their determination to fight for Constantine 
Soriano. The director of these groups was on the 
verge of being dismissed after 23 years of heading 
the Xavier Singers and bands. 
Xavier students were by no means apathetic to the 
cause. At a meeting that lasted over three hours, 
students, faculty, and alumni voiced their concern 
about the issue. Members of both the band and 
singers were angry and upset. Many of the 120 
threatened to quit if Soriano lost his position. Dr. 
John Minahan, academic vice president and Dr. Ar-
thur Shriberg, vice president of student development 
were there at the sports center to hear the com-
plaints. Xavier University president Rev. Charles Cur-
rie, S.J. was not in town for the meeting. 
According to Dr. Shriberg, the reason behind the 
dismissal of Soriano was the merging of Xavier's 
music department with that of Edgecliff. Since Sor-
iano is part of the student development department, 
a non academic division of Xavier, he could not have 
stayed on to teach the new academic department 
that would have been a result of the merger. Their 
merge was to be more efficient, both academically 
and financially. 
Good news was received shortly thereafter. On Mon-
day, April 9, 1984, it was officially announced that 
Mr. Soriano (known as "Coach" to his students) 
would still have his position as moderator. Xavier's 
band and chorus will remain extra-curricular activi-
ties. • 
# Band & Singers 
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1. Ms. Joyce Allen, Accounting and 
Finance 
2. Dr. Barbara Barker, Chemistry 
3. Dr. Norman Barry, Psychology 
4. Mr. Thomas Barton, Accounting 
5 Dr. Donald Berberich, Accounting 
6. Dr. David Berry, Computer Science 
7. Mr. Richard Bialac, Information and 
Decision Sciences 
Dr. Dorothee Blum, Mathematics 
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1. Dr. Richard Bonviilain, Philosophy 
2. Dr. Richard Brewer, Computer Science 
Mr. Thomas Bruggeman, Mathematics 
Dr. Harold Bryant, Economics 
Rev. Edward Carter, S.J., Theology 
Dr. Carolyn Chambers, Biology 





1. Dr. Norman Finkelstein, English 
. Dr. David Flaspohler, Mathematics and Computer 
Science 
3. Mr. Mark Harmon, Communication Arts 
4. Rev. Lawrence Flynn, S.J., Communication Arts 
5. Dr. Ernest Fontana, English 
6. Dr. Bernard Gendreau, Philosophy 
7. Dr. John Getz, English 
Mr. James Glenn, English 
Mr. John Graham, Information and Decision Sciences 
Rev. Michael Graham, S.J., History 
Sr. Mary Ruth Graf, R.S.M., Theology 
Dr. Charles Grossman, Biology 







7. Miss Brigid Harmon, Economics 
8. Dr. David Hellkamp, Psychology 
Faculty 
1. Mrs. Bambi Henderson, Chemistry 
2. Ms. Martha Holland, Mathematics 
3. Dr. Barbara Hopkins, Chemistry 
4. Rev. Lawrence isenecker, S.J., Mathematics 
5. Mr. Stewart Jacoby, History 
6. Dr. Wayne Jankowski, Finance 
7. Mr. Bruce Johnson, Information and Decision 
Sciences 
8. Rev. Francis Johnson, S.J., Political Science 
and Sociology 
9. Dr. Robert Johnson, Chemistry 
Faculty 
1. Dr. Stafford Johnson, Finance 
2 Dr. William Jones, Philosophy 
3. Dr. Catherine Keller, Theology 
4. Dr. James King, Communication Arts 
5 Rev. William King, S.J., Theology 
6. Dr. Paul Knitter, Theology 
7. Dr. Neil Kumpf, Marketing 
Faculty 
hhitC. ^C\ 
1. Dr. William Larkin, Mathematics 
2. Dr. Daniel McLoughlin, Chemistry 
3. Mr. William Madges, Theology 
4 Mr. Paul Mankowski, S.J., Classical 
Languages and Philosophy 
5. Mr. Michael Marmo, Economics and 
Industrial Relations 
6. Dr. Raymond Miller, Physics 
7. Dr. Alvin Marrero, Philosophy 
. Dr. Jon Moulton, Political Science and 
Sociology 
9. Dr. Michael Nelson ill. Psychology 
* * - : ? 
w Faculty 
1. Mr. Mark Notturno, Philosophy 
2. Dr. John Olson, Economics 
3 Dr. Richard O'Neill, Chemistry 
4. Rev. John Pennington, Philosophy 
5. Mr. Graham Petri, Biology 
6. Rev. Daniel Price, S.J., History 
7. Mr. Richard Pulskamp, Mathematics 
Faculty # 
^p Faculty 
1. Dr. John Tafuri, Biology 
2. Dr. Carol Tatham, Management 
3. Rev. Theodore Thepe, S.J., 
Chemistry 
4. Dr. Terrence Toepker, Physics 
5. Mr. David Trunnell, 
Mathematics 
6. Dr. Matias Vega, Modern 
Languages 
m 
1. Dr. David Weinberg, Economics 
Mr. James Weir, Political Science and 
Sociology 
3. Dr. Michael Weissbuch, Management 
4. Dr. Karl Wentersdorf, English 
5. Mr. Joseph Wessling, English 
6. Mr. Tyrone Williams, English 
7. Dr. Marianne Wolf, Economics 
Mr. Thomas Wolf, Accounting and Finance 
9. Dr. Stephen Yerian, Physics 
# Faculty 
1. Stephanie Bates, Director, Career 
Planning and Placement 
2. J. Kenneth Blackwell, Associate Vice 
President, Community Relations 
3. Mary Rose Boyle, Campus Ministry 
4. Robert Bolan, Assistant Registrar 
5. Ann Brown, R.N., Director, Health Center 
Administration/Staff ^r 
1. Charles Carey, Director, Information 
Services 
3. Rev. Eugene Carmichael, S.J., Associate 
Dean of Students 
4. Mark Censky, Career Counselor 
6. Laurence Clements, Manager, Games 
Room 
2. Melinda Conrad, Head, Lodge Learning 
Lab 
5 Rev. John Costello, S.J., Assistant to the 
President 
# Administration/Staff 
1. Elaine Crable, Assistant Dean, Business 
College 
5. Rev. Charles Currie, S.J., President, 
Xavier University 
2. Michael Couch, Acting Chief of 
Safety/Security 
4. Thomas Davis, Director, Foundation and 
Government Relations 
6. Rene Durand, Dean of Admissions and 
Financial Aid 
3. Charles Cusick, Dean, College of Arts and 
Sciences 
Administration/Staff 
1. James Fisher, Part-time Employment 
Coordinator 
4. Stephen Gehlert, Director, Alumni 
Relations 
2. Mabell Goodwin, Cashier, Bookstore 
5. Elizabeth Haradon, Reader Services 
Librarian 
6. Arline Houser, Assistant to the President 
3. Robert Hiltz, Director of Purchasing 
7. Donald Isphording, Bursar 
Administration/Staff 
1. James Kaiser, University Registrar 
3. James Kelly, Director, Financial Aid 
2. Rev. Thomas Kennealy, S.J., Associate 
Dean, Arts and Sciences 
4. Stephen Kuhn, Director of Development 
6. Paul Lindsay, Jr., Associate Vice 
President of Development 
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Administration/Staff # 
1. Timothy McCabe, Reader Services 
Librarian 
2. Cecelia Middendorf, Switchboard 
Operator 
4. John Murphy, Theatre Manager 
5 Rev. Donald Nastold, S.J. Director, 
Campus Ministry 
6. Diane Mason, Career Counselor 
3. Terry Nieman, Postmaster 
7. Linda Pierce, Reader Services Librarian 
Administration/Staff 
1 Rev. Benjamin Urmstron, S.J., 
Coordinator, Programs in Peace and Justice 
4. Robert Z immerman, Associate Dean, 
College of Business 
2. John Vennemeyer, Comptroller 
3. Paula Warnken, Director, McDonald 
Library 
5. John Wintz, Manager, Bookstore 
Administration & Staff ^P 
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VbL/Ve no/ as tired as 
you think you are? Men-
tal pain precedes phys-
ical pain? Try telling my 
legs that. 





1983 was another tough year for the 
Xavier harriers, although they did show 
some encouraging signs of 
improvement. The season opened with 
a nearly perfect win over a hapless 
Wilmington squad. At the Miami 
Invitational, the team met with some 
tougher competition, but were not 
discouraged because a key XU runner 
was missing from the competition. 
Perhaps the highlight of the season 
occurred when the team ran behind the 
walls of the Lebanon Correctional 
Institute for a special meet with the 
prisoners. It was a successful thought 
provoking experience for all involved. 
The season concluded with the MCC 
Championships held at Butler 
University, where the team placed 
second to last. The field included 
nationally ranked runners from Oral 
Roberts University and the University of 
Notre Dame. Although the season 
ended on a losing note, fine 
performances were turned in by Chris 
Beer, John Boylan, Joe Carry and Joe 
Bloom. 
1. John Boylan perseveres. 
2. Senior Joe Bloom fights off a rival from Oklaho-
ma City. 
3. The 1983 Varsity Cross Country team: Standing: 
Coach Bill Thomas, Tim Halloran, Mark Hardt, 
Jim Tui, Walter Hayes, Trainer Mike Erskine; 
Kneeling: Joe Carry, John Boylan, Nancy Fur-
nish, Joe Bloom, Brian Roland, Chris Beer. 
4. Chris Beer negotitates his way around a cone. 
5. Sophomore Joe Carry forges on despite the apa-
thetic crowd. 
6. Sophomore Chris Beer executes his tenacious 
kick. 
7. Freshman Nancy Furnish demonstrates the form 






The 1983 men's soccer season opened 
with high expectations from soccer fans 
and head coach John Capurro. 
Incoming freshmen added strength to 
the squad, which finished last season 
with an 8-8-2 record. This year's team 
is one of the youngest ever fielded at 
Xavier, with five freshmen expected to 
start at the beginning of the season. 
Unfortunately, experience proved to be 
the deciding factor in many games this 
year. The season opener against highly 
ranked Evansville was a close 2-1 loss, 
but good experience for the starters. 
Victories were racked up later in the 
season against Miami University, 
Purdue, and crosstown rivals the 
University of Cincinnati, as well as 
others. This is impressive as disciplinary 
action had reduced the XU roster to 
thirteen players, a demanding schedule 
for the starters. 
The 1983 season goes into the books 
as eight wins, five losses, and two ties 
with outstanding performances by 
Charlie Lenway, George McCafferty and 
Petri Ikonen, among others. 1984 looks 
promising as experience lends itself to 
the young team. 
1. Freshman John Ngando dribbles the ball upfield. 
2. Petri Ikonen shows his fancy footwork to Charlie 
Lenway. 
3. Ed Walker passes the ball to Charlie Lenway. 
¥i»t'>flQ<-.sr*2'i 
^P Soccer: 
/ don't know, but I've been told 
— Ken Kemner 
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In its first year as a varsity sports, the 
1983-84 women's soccer team had a 
disappointing season. Coming off of an 
excellent 8-1-1 rookie season, the team 
faced tougher competition and a more 
demanding schedule this time around. In 
the historic first varsity game, Purdue 
handed them a 5-0 defeat. This year's 
lineup was dowr^ to nine players, so lack 
of personnel was a critical factor in many 
l i f games. Coach John Ford and the Lady 
Muskies were not to be discouraged, 
though. The team came back and won 
games against Mt. St. Joseph, Ohio State, 
and Kenyon College to mention but a few. 
Team spirit and determination 
^ , unfortunately did not result in a winning 
season, however. Coach Ford is already 
looking forward to 1984 and the return of 
the experienced veterans and new 
freshmen recruits. 
1. Maureen Tobin takes on the player from U.C, 
2. Laurie Hogan and Katie Lindsey watch a U.C. player 
juke their teammate. 
3. Suzie Adick pursues the ball. 
4. Katie Lindsey heads the ball upfield. 
5. The key to soccer is a strong foot . . . 
6. . . . and a desire to get to the ball first. 
7. A U.C. player attempts to "sit on the ball ." 
8. What would soccer by without dramatic saves by the 
goalie? 
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1983 marks the first season in the new 
North star Conference in Division I 
NCAA volleyball for the Lady 
Musketeers. The new league provided 
more competitive matches for the 
talented young team, which finished last 
season with a 23-22 record. A rigorous 
training program gave the Muskies the 
edge over their opponents this year. 
The team prepared for matches with 
two practices daily. 
The 1983 season opened with the Fort 
Wayne Invitational in which the Ladies 
went 2-2. They later improved their 
record with impressive wins over 
Georgetown (Kentucky), DePaul and 
Akron, where they took first place in 
the Slippery Rock Invitational. This 
year's Division I action gave one of the 
youngest volleyball teams ever at Xavier 
the needed experience to compete with 
any school in their league. 1984 looks 
even more promising as increased 
playing time brings confidence for the 
future. 
1. Freshman Jody Thelen keeps the ball in play. 
2. N.K.U. players desperately try to block Suzie 
Hipskind's spike. 
3. Hipskind executes the perfect block. 
4. A player from N.K.U. is about to get the ball 
blocked right back at her. 
5. Jody Thelen and Suzie Hipskind prepare to set 
the ball in case it is blocked. 
w 
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Women's Volleyball 
Fall has us jumping the elastic rope, run-
ning timed miles and following a tedious diet. 
The season brings us long road trips and 
tattered nerves. All this pays off in a season 
well played! 




There is always something magical about new 
things. Sometimes it is perceived by the nose, 
such as the crisp smell of a new car; sometimes it 
is perceived by the ears, such as the crackling 
sound of newly fallen snow under a person's shoe. 
The Cincinnati Gardens was a new home for the 
Muskies and although the scent and sounds of the 
Gardens were not distinguishing, there was 
something very magical. The Muskies were without 
a doubt an excellent ball club, but there had to 
be more to their winning season than just talent. 
Xavier lost nine games on the road including 
losses to hapless teams such as St. Louis 
University and Cleveland State. 
In the Gardens, however, the Muskies were 
flawless. They beat tough teams like Oral Roberts, 
Dayton, Marquette and, in the NIT playoffs, Ohio 
State and Nebraska. Xavier University went crazy 
in the Cincinnati Gardens and the Muskies 
responded like mad men to the hysteria of the 
fans. Several times Coach Staak turned to the 
crowd, threw his arms in the air and begged for 
more screams, more cheers, more cheers, more 
craziness. The fans responded and one could 
almost see the energy flow from the stands into 
the arms of John Shimko so that he could block 
one more pass, or into the legs of Dexter Bailey 
so that he could sky for one more rebound. The 
omnipotent energy of the Gardens was never felt 
at the Coliseum or the fieldhouse, it took the 
magic of someplace new to escalate the Muskies 
to unparalleled heights!! 
1. Victor Flemming puts one over St. Louis. 
2. Jeff Jenkins executes the outside jumper. 
3. Officials know to keep a special eye on John Shimko. 
4. Walt McBride fights off Nebraska. 
5. It truly was Magic. 
Standing left to right: Terry Kofler, Steve Drew, Leroy Greenidge, 
Walt McBride, Jim Douglas, Brad Nolde, Richie Harris, Roy Epton, 
Ralph Lee, Coach Jim Chellis, Manager Kurt Frees; Sitting: Wayne 
Morgan, Ken Meyer, Dexter Bailey, John Shimko, Coach Bob 
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MUSKIES SHINE 
N N.I.T. 
After the success of the '82-'83 Basketball season 
players and fans alike were hoping for another NCAA 
bid, but what was hoped for was not to be. Although 
the Muskies proved they were a team to be reckoned 
with, they could only muster a third place final in the 
Midwestern City Conference. In the M.C.C. Tournament, 
it looked as though Xavier would get a chance to 
redeem themselves, but a backcourt violation in the 
closing seconds of the Oral Roberts game cost the 
Muskies a basket and a chance to face Memphis State 
in the N.C.A.A. tournament. What first appeared to be 
a real disappointment, actually turned out to be a 
blessing. The Muskies were invited to the N.I.T. and 
their first game would be against Ohio State in the 
"magical" Cincinnati Gardens. X.U. fans turned out in 
record numbers to witness the Muskies in battle head 
to head with the Buckeyes, and when the buzzer 
sounded, Xavier was on top 60-57. Xavier's next 
opponent was Nebraska and once again the Gardens 
was cooking with energy. Nebraska's team, though 
overshadowed by a great football powerhouse, turned 
out to be one of Xavier's toughest foes, and it took all 
the "magic" of the Gardens, all the "scrappy" defense 
that Xavier was known so well for and all the tenacious 
over all play to come away with a 58-57 win over the 
Huskers. The next hurdle for the Muskies was at Crisler 
Arena in Ann Arbor, Michigan. There the Muskies would 
face a tall University of Michigan squad. Although the 
University of Michigan was favored by eight points, X.U. 
fought hard to pull within one point of Michigan; but 
time ran out and University of Michigan handed Xavier 
its first N.I.T. loss since 1957. The disappointment of 
not making the N.C.A.A. finals was quickly forgotten as 
the Muskies proved to the basketball world that there 
are Jesuits outside of Washington who know something 
about basketball. 
1. Many fans made the pilgrirTiago to Ann Arbor to see Xavier face 
Michigan. Some came by bus 
2. . . . and some came by car. 
3. Xavier's win over Nebraska was about as close as can be. 
4. Ralph Lee sets up the offensive attack. 
5. John Shimko waits for an inbound pass. 
6. Despite his relatively small size, Jenkins is tough under the boards. 
Ik 
'There were a lot of skeptics." 
— Coach Bob Staak 
"I don't know why they 
kept letting me in; maybe 
I'm skinny enough so they 
didn't see me!" 
— Victor Flemming 
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LET'S HEAR IT 
FOR THE 
SENIORS 
It is said by many people, who claim they know 
what they are talking about, that you can not 
teach an old dog new tricks. The people who 
extol this dogmatic view, however, must not know 
Jeff Jenkins. Jeff Jenkins is an old dog in the 
sense that he has been a starter since his 
Freshman year, but for the first three years he 
always played forward. This year, however, injuries 
to Eddie Johnson and Brad Noble forced Jenkins 
to play the center position. Jeff learned many new 
tricks as a center but then again, he had to. At 
only 6 '8" and 205 pounds, Jeff is noticeably small 
for a center, but he used his newly acquired 
"tr icks" to shut down the likes of 6 ' 1 1 " Marc 
Acres of Oral Roberts and 6 ' 1 1 " , Olympic hopeful 
Tim McCormick of Michigan. 
Jenkins typified the tenacity and flexibility of the 
four starting Seniors. Sophomore Ralph Lee 
dished out more assists this season than anyone 
else at Xavier, Walt McBride, Richie Harris and 
Leroy Greenridge all saw lots of playing time, but 
when the going got tough Coach Staak always 
relied on his four Senior workhorses. The ability of 
these players was summerged at the awards 
banquet. Jeff Jenkins received the MVP Award 
while John Shimko was given the Best Defensive 
Player award. Jenkins, Bailey and Flemming all 
were awarded a seat in the 1000 Point Club 
finishing fifth, eleventh, and nineteenth respectively 
on the all time scoring list. Coach Staak and all 
the Muskie fans will greatly miss those beloved 
seniors, but they will enjoy the luxury of having 
some fine talent returning for next year's "magic" 
show in the Gardens. 
Dexter Bailey goes through the back door on U.C. 
3, 4, 5. This year there were four Musketeers: Flemming, Bailey, 
Shimko, and Jenkins. 
Victor Flemming makes St. Louts pull out of a zone defense. 
John Shimko illustrates the aggressiveness that awarded him 
the most valuable defensive player. 
For a center, Jeff Jenkins is deadly from the outside. 
LADY CAGERS 
FALTER IN THEIR 
NEW 
CONFERENCE « 
The Lady Musketeer Basketball team made its debut in 
the North Star Conference this year. The new 
conference provided more prestige to the program, but 
also brought tougher competition. The Lady Muskies 
were able to produce only ten wins overall and only 
three wins in the conference. The team, however, did 
not lack outstanding individuals. Jo Ann Osterkamp 
broke a total of fifteen Xavier records, including Tony 
Hicks' sacred record of career points scored. Along 
with Osterkamp's 2036 career points, she had the 
highest field goal percentage (.532) and free throw 
percentage (.806). 
Captain Judy Smith also had a successful career at 
Xavier; her 232 steals and 351 assists were both record 
breakers, and she placed second in rebounding and 
scoring. Chris Hart captured the season assists record 
with 119 and was also picked Most Improved Player, 
while Anne Clark finished her college career as the fifth 
leading scorer. Coach Massa's only underclass starter 
was Stacey Land, who was- awarded the Defensive 
Player of the Year. 
1. Judy Smith is robbed from behind. 
2. Jo Ann Osterkamp goes one on one with a player from U.C. 
3. Stacey Land and Judy Smith let two U.C. players get under the 
boards. 
4. Shannon Sowers gets rejected by a U.C. player. 
5. Stacey Land leaves U.C. flat-footed as she goes up for two. 
"How 'bout those Lady Mus-
keteers?" 





Also an invaluable asset to the winning ways of 
the Muskies in 1984 was the support of the X.U. 
Cheerleading Squad. Getting the fans up and 
keeping them up were important tasks for the 
squad to undertake, and with their spirited cheers, 
constant clapping and exciting mounts, the fans 








Without the support (and craziness) of the 
Musketeer basketball fans, success might have 
eluded the Muskies in 1984. People painted faces 
blue and white, dressed in gorilla suits, flashed the 
spongy finger at the opposition, screamed at 
mistaken referees and paraded into the Gardens 
in droves as the winning tradition continued. 
Finally, nearly a thousand fans made the six hour 
trek to Michigan for the quarter final match-up vs. 
the Wolverines of Michigan in the N.l.T.'s. 
Because of the thunderous roar of these crazed 
fans, the Muskies almost eeked out a victory over 
the eventual tournament winners. Thanks for your 
support guys, the best is yet to come! 
Despite the employment controversies surrounding 
its director, the X.U. BAND continued to provide 
the already enthused Muskie fans with "spirit" 
music to keep the adrenalin flowing. Moving to a 
new home at the Cincinnati Gardens, out of the 
friendly confines of the Schmidt Memorial 
Fieldhouse, the need for a friendly reminder of the 
"old days" was a necessity. And the combination 
worked and worked, and worked. Xavier remained 
undefeated in its new home from December 1, 
1983 right up through the Ohio State and 
Nebraska N.I.T. games. 
And next season is sure to be as unforgetable as 
1983-84, with the support of Connie Soriano and 
the X.U. Pep Band. 
'We may not win a 
lot, but we have the 
most fun." 






The '83-'84 Men's Swimming team had one 
of its finest years, swimming to a six and five 
record and an impressive third place in the 
M.C.C. Jim Shaeffer always swam tough, 
breaking several school records including the 
200 yard butterfly (2:05:59). Shaeffer was 
also this year's recipient of the high point 
award and the MVP award. 
The Women's Team was not able to keep 
pace with the hot men's team. The team 
finished at two and eleven and finished 6th 
in the M.C.C. Stellar performances were 
turned in by Susan Nurre, who set a record 
in the 100 yard backstroke, and Melissa 
Lueke who set a record in the 100-yard 
butterfly. Lueke also won the high point 
award and the MVP award. 
1. Two Lady Muskies execute the all important dive. 
2. Xavier had much success with relay teams such as 
this. 
3. A Xavier Swimmer waits impatiently for her time. 
4. Bill Smith gets ready to take his mark. 





The '83-'84 Xavier Tennis Team, coached by Jim 
Brockhoff, compiled a ten and nine record while 
finishing 6th in the MCC tournament. Brockhoff saw 
his team as having some great talent but it lacked 
physical numbers. This shortage plagued the Muskies 
all year and was a definite handicap in the 
conference tournament. Bill Reber was Brockhoff's 
toughest player as he played in the number one 
singles spot. Sophomore Ted Schoettinger 
consistently played well and compiled the best 
singles win-loss record. The top doubles team 
consisted of Captain Bob Dorger and Jim Jacobs. 
Brockhoff was extremely pleased with his entire 
squad and gave awards of most improved players to 
Don Travis, Rob McClure and Tom Keitel. 
1. Bill Reber executes the serve that makes him the number one 
singles player. 
2. Vinnie Carran and Walter Martin watch fellow Sophomore Ted 
Schoettinger volley. 
3. Captain Bob Dorger tries to blow the ball over the net. 
4. Bill Reber poses for the Xavier Tennis Wear catalogue. 
5. Ted Schoettinger and his opponent decide to play for a Michelob 
Light. 
Even though you guys abused me 
over the year I'm going to miss 
you very much, especially the 
black hole." 
— Donny Travis 
MUSKIES PLACE 
AN 
IMPRESSIVE 4th IN 
M.C.C. 
TOURNAMENT 
Coming off of a very respectable 28-16 record last 
year, the '84 baseball team had hopes for great things 
this season. Although they had lost two of their key 
hitters, they brought back all of their starting pitching 
staff as well as all-conference catcher Tony Traub and 
sure gloved, second baseman Ted Shalloe. Although 
the Muskies regular season ended at only 19-23, they 
finished 7-3 in the conference, which put them on top 
of the M.C.C. Northern division. Xavier hosted the 
M.C.C. Championship, but the Muskies drew tough 
competition and finished fourth in the M.C.C. Redwine, 
however, was very pleased with the team's success. 
They were picked to finish maybe third or fourth in the 
northern division, but fought tenaciously to win their 
division and place fourth over all. 
1. Sophomore Tim Rizzo leaves the catcher's mitt empty as he cracks 
the ball up the middle. 
2. Rizzo attempts to get the attention of the T.V. cameraman. The 
Muskies had a televised game against Notre Dame in April. 
3. Freshman Tom Milliken, known for his defensive prowess, is a threat at 
the plate too. 
4. Junior Ted Shalloe makes that all too familiar trip to first base. 
5. Junior Chris Bedel was one of the Muskies' top hurlers. 
6. For Shalloe a base hit is as good as a double: Ted stole 44 bases in the 
regular season. 
7. Tom Milliken watches his throw beat the runner to first. 
'Hey batter, I've seen better swings 





OF THE YEAR 
Toward the end of the 1983 season the gloved 
Muskies went through a change of command. 
Assistant Coach Larry Redwine took the helm 
as Coach Gordon Vetorino left the program 
entirely. All too often a change like that can 
break a team and cause great havoc, but for 
the Muskies it was a dream come true; 
Redwine lead the team to nine wins in the 
remaining ten games. During the off season 
Redwine instituted mandatory workouts and 
worked rigorously to develop an improved 
schedule. Redwine's abilities were visibly 
displayed during the '84 season as he lead the 
Muskies to the Northern Division title and fourth 
place in the M.C.C. Coaches around the league 
recognized the aptitude and diligence of 
Redwine and awarded his efforts by naming 
him M.C.C. Coach of the Year. Hopefully 
Redwine will continue to lead his club into more 
post season opportunities. 
Sophomore Ed Vargo grimaces as he slugs one into play. 
Freshman Tom Milliken attempts to break up a potential 
'double play. 
Sophomore Captain John Papa takes a healthy cut at the 
ball. 
Chris Bedel reaches down to tie his shoe. 
Ted Shalloe tries to kill an ant. 
Milliken knocks up an infield fly. 
- « * * ^ 
"Hey pitcher, I've seen better 
moves from your girlfriend." 

















































































































































































































































































































St. Louts (MCC) 
Loyola (MCC) 
Oral Roberts (MCC) 
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XU Places Tenth at Miami 
XU Places First at Lebanon Correctional 
XU Places Seventh in MCC Championships 
fill 






































































EXERCISE . . . 
The Shamrock Syndrome: A metamorphis of 
the body that occurs when one overindulges 
in starches and fats; the result is "the sham-
rock shape." Many Xavier students suffer 
from this dreaded disease, but fortunately 
there is a cure. All these starches can be 
worked off by participating in X.U. Intramur-
als. There is nothing better for a flabby body 
than a good game of basketball or ultimate 
frisbee. Many students participate in the In-
tramural program and cure themselves of 
the Shamrock Syndrome. 
1. Ultimate frisbee can be the ultimate in fun. 
2. & 3. Floor hockey takes timing and the willing-
ness to sacrafice one's body for a point. 
4. Co-rec volleyball is one of the more popular 
sports. 
5. Sometimes the warm-up is the only serious part 
of X.U.I.M. basketball. 
6. Mud, sweat, and beers are what people are re-
warded with for playing ultimate frisbee. 
^ 
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. . . AND A 
WAY TO MEET 
NEW PEOPLE 
There is nothing like the comradare that exists between 
a group of people on a team. Professional athletes 
spend much of their free time socializing with other 
members of the team. Although X.U.I.M. participants 
are far from professional, they still love competition and 
the unity that it can bring. The intramural program is an 
excellent way to both strengthen casual relationships 
and create new ones. Many dorm wings form teams and 
this greatly helps the spirit and unity of the wing. The 
program also offers open teams that anyone can join; 
this gives commuters and non-dorm students a chance 
to participate and meet new people. X.U.I.M. gives peo-
ple a sense of belonging and competition which is vital 
for a college student. 
»^'M^«M^«KMli!MiM»W, 
1. A group of students meet around a 
frisbee. 
2. Dave Beatty has an interesting way of 
meeting people. 
3. It does not look like this frisbee is go-
ing to meet the pjayer's hand. 
fciifc^iii^MiiBi^i^Pi#t he puts 
5. Tracey Orth gets ready for the swim 
"meet." 
6. Basketball players constantly meet 
under the net. 
7. Mike Levine m e e t s | | ^ | | i 3 y tripping 
them with a hockep l l i ^ f * 
8. This enthusiastic student tries not to 
meet with defeat. 
*:w" 

CLUB DAY ON 
THE MALL 
Clubs come in numerous sizes and are organized 
for various interests, but there is one underlying 
characteristic of all these groups — Involvement. 
XU is fortunate to have many successful clubs due 
to the involvement of both students and faculty. 
This fall the Mall was filled with tables representing 
clubs from Earthbread to Economics. As students 
walked down the Mall, club repesentatives handed 
out candy, slogans, information, and sign-up 
sheets as they tried to persuade students to join 
their organization. This year the weather was nice 
and many club officers and new members claimed 
that it was a success! 
IP Clubs And Organizations 
XU f^ey/s 
covers ti '""" 
Clubs And Organizations # 
XU NEWS 
Who is always there to get the latest 
updates and news stories? Who 
keeps students up-to-date with the 
newest entertainment information? 
Who reads hundreds and hundreds 
of postscripts every week? No other 
than the infamous XU News! The 
news staff spent many hours keeping 
students informed about XU news, 
providing a monthly calendar, and 
even stirring up controversy with 
their editorials. 
Pictured: XU NEWS EDITORS — 
Back Row, L-R; Jean Hanna, Sue 
Moning, Jerry Ellig, Cristy Fulks, 
Seated L-R Barbara Stegeman, Bill 
Feldhaus, Terri Boemker, Bill 




Reaching out to children who need a 
friend is the goal of College Friends. 
XU students are placed with a child 
from St. Mark's, Gressle or St. 
Francis de Sales Elementary School. 
The new found friends would call 
each other once a week and get 
together once a month. Activities 
were planned by the co-ordinators 
Sandi Hedding.Patty Strable, and 
Steve Thompson, and moderator 
Emily Besil. The end of the year 
picnic turned out to be a great 
success. 
Pictured: As the points were totaled, 
this group of students became very 
excited when they found out they 
had won all the games! 
\ i\ 
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Clubs And Organizations 
SKI CLUB 
As wintertime approaches, visions of 
snowballs, sled riding, and Christmas 
dance in our heads. However, there 
is a group on campus that has a 
different vision. The Ski Club begins 
making plans for their annual ski trip. 
January 2-11, the ski club ventured 
to Steamboat Springs, Colorado to 
partake in a week of downhill skiing 
and good times. 
Pictured left to right: Ron Naber, Jim 
Ireland, Maura Gormely, Paul Friez, 
Bobbie Mitchel, Mike Brocksterman, 
Mike Collins, Todd Mac Donald. 
RIFLE CLUB 
The XU Rifle Team ended this year 
with a record breaking season. A 
score of 1424 was reached in the air 
rifle match which surpassed the 
previous record by 28 points. 
Xavier's Walsh Rifle Match set a new 
record for entres and was the largest 
indoor smallbore rifle competition in 
the nation. Kevin Jastrzemski won 
the bronze medal for air rifle in the 
Regional NCAA Championship 
Qualifying Match at EKU. 
Pictured: 1983-84 Rifle Team — 
Back Row, L-R: Head coach Alan 
Joseph, Joe Miklacic, Regis Blahut, 
assistant coach Doug Morris. Front 
Row, L-R: Chuck Kelly, Paul Rutt, 




Delta Sigma Pi is the business 
fraternity on campus. This year they 
held a pledge drive. The drive raised 
their membership from eight to 
eighteen. The fraternity is open to all 
business majors. Pictured are Mimmi 
O'Donnel, vice president, Jean 
Saum, president, Jim McKenna vice 
president of pledge education, all 
sitting. 
Clubs And Organizations 
Active is one word that can be used to sum up the Student 
Activities Council (SAC). This new branch of student 
Government was developed in order to combine the different 
committees such as film, speakers, social, and concert 
committee into one body of 16 selected students. The 
committee arranged the videos and movies in the Grill as well 
as the comedian and magic nights. Homecoming, Christmas 
and Valentines dance were also organized by SAC. Speakers 
on politics, rape, sublimial seduction, and hypnosis were 
presented by this group. Concerts such as the Modulators, 
Raisins and Warsaw Falcons were a big success, including 
Bandfest which drew many students from Xavier as well as 
music lovers from throughout Cincinnati. The chairman Tim 
Brown put many hours and hard work in providing 
entertainment to the XU students. The other members, who 
worked equally as hard and shared in the success of their 
efforts were Pete Balash, Liz Costello, Terri Frietsch, Linda 
Kessling, Ted Schoettinger, Jim Barter, Joe Carry, Mary Deye, 
Enid Garcia-Warner, John Meyer, Don Travis, Madge 
Beckmeyer, Tim Champion, Holly Dibert, Derrick Hughes, and 
Sarah Pflum. 
CI 
: | | 
i ' « » 
5| :^«ir* ,,„.,,, 
1 t 
f̂ ' 
^ ^ ' y ^ 
Clubs And Organizations 
Clubs And Organizations 
Commuter Council is a group of students who represent the 
Commuter student body and defend the rights and positions of 
the commuter students in the Xavier Community. The biggest 
accomplishment this year for Commuter Council was the 
establishment of their own office. This office, which is located 
across from the Musketeer Inn, was available for all commuters 
in order to pick up information on the latest council meetings, 
bus schedules, and on-campus events. 
This year's officers consised of: President, Judy Masset; Vice-
president, Michael Barret; and Secretary, Barbara Stegeman. 
However, Commuter Council doesn't stop when summer hits. 
Xavier students are transformed into softball stars. This year 
XU's softball league consisted of 16 teams. Kevin Murry 
organized the entire league and witnessed another successful 
season. 
Clubs And Organizations 
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Michael William Ahrichs 
Indianapolis, Indiana 
Marketing, BSBA 
Barbara Anne Allanson 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Michael J. Barrett 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 




Sandra Lynn Bazan 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Accounting, BSBA 
David J. Beatty 
Monroe, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 
Anne M. Beck 
Chester, Illinois 
Natural Science, BS 
Madge Mary Beckmeyer 
North Bend, Ohio 
Economics, BA 
Michael T. Bergman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 





Information Systems, BSBA 
Angela J. Bertke 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Computer Science, BS 
Seniors 
William C. Besl 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Robert William Best 
Toledo, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Teresa Marie Boemker 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Economics, BSBA 
John T. Boylan 
Elyria, Ohio 
History, BA 
Yelitza Del C. Brauer 
Rio Piedras, Puerto Rico 





William G. Brickner 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 
Sociology, AB 




Timothy Richard Brown 
Hamilton, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
J. Bryan Buhrlage 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Peter John Burk 






Tony Jay Butrum 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Computer Science, BS 
Terrence K.M. Byrne 
Mansfield, Ohio 
Criminal Justice, AB 
Michelle M. Cade 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Accounting, BSBA 
Mary Margaret Carroll 
Huntington, West Virginia 
International Affairs, BA 
Seniors 
Jorge E. Celis 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
General Business, BSBA 
Steven Austin Chapman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Ann Kathryn Clarke 
Euclid, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Andrew T. Cordier 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Mathematics, BS 
Alex Nicholas Correa 
Bogota, Colombia 
Economics, BSBA 
Deborah Lou Couch 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Elementary Education, BS 
Monica Marie Cox 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Mary Tina Coyle 
% Cincinnati, Ohio 
Economics, BSBA 
Seniors # 
M i c h a e l Franc is C o y n e 
Western Springs, Illinois 
Finance, BSBA 
C a t h e r i n e M. Dai ly 
Batesville, Indiana 
Management, BSBA 
Brian J . Da ley 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
M a d e l l i n D e l g a d o 
Caguas, Puerto Rico 
Political Science, 
Spanish, BA 
M a r y E l i zabe th D e y e 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
History, BA 
Richard J o s e p h D e y h l e , 
Jr. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Computer Science, BS 
ThomaSuE. Doher ty 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
T h o m a s Pat r ick 
Donne l ly 
Atlanta, Georgia 
Communication Arts, BS 
M a r y E l i zabe th D o w l i n g 
Madeira, Ohio 
Montessori Education, BS 
S t e p h e n W i l l i a m 
Dur i tsch 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Biology, BS 
Eve lyn Louise Dzur i l la 
Fairview Park, Ohio 
Honors, AB 
S a l m a E l g h a m i m i 
Tripoli, Libya 
Social Work, AB 
Seniors 
Jerome Richard Ellig 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Economics, History: BA 
David W. Elsaesser 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Physics, Mathematics: BS 
Kevin Burke Faherty 
Kenmore, New York 








Shaker Heights, Ohio 
Psychology, BS 
Christine Susan Fay 
Maderia, Ohio 







Monica Lynn Fischer 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Elementary Education, BS 
Celia Flannery 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Cheryl Lea Freeman 
West Chester, Ohio 
Marketing, 
Information Systems: BSBA 
Seniors # 
Denise Ann Frey 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Mathematics, BS 
Teresa Ann Frietsch 
Jefferson, Maryland 
Communication Arts, BS 
Catherine M. Fuhrman 
Norwood, Ohio 
English, BA 
Cristy Ann Fulks 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Jean Betz Gaver 
Cincinnati, Ohio 





Jorge Alberto Gomez 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Silka Maria Gonzalez 







Mary Elizabeth Grady 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Biology, BS 




Seniors ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ 
James Griffin Haitz 
Tampa, Florida 
International Affairs, BA 
Mark Andrew Hamad ^ 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communications Arts, BS 
Theresa Ann Hamer 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communications Arts, BS 
Elizabeth B. Hamlin 
Akron, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Jean Marie Hanna 
Fort Mitchell, Kentucky 
Marketing, BSBA 





James Thomas Hansen 
Dearborn, Michigan 
Psychology, BS 
Mark Gerard Hansman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Sara Ann Hardig 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Christine Marie Hart 
Kettering, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Timothy C. Hauck 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Art, AB 
Emily Pauline Heine 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Medical Technology, BS 
Timothy Mark Hellmann 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Political Science, BA 
Janet Susanne Helms 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Jeanne Marie Hemmer 
Fort Mitchell, Kentucky 
International Affairs, BA 
Steven Thomas Herbert 
Cincinatti, Ohio 
Physics, Mathematics, BS 
Charles V. High, IV 
Fort Lauderdale, Florida 
Management, BSBA 
Kevin Michael Hohman 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
William H. Honaker 
Mount Orab, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Barbara Lynn Hoy 
Rockville, Maryland 
Accounting, BSBA 
Jean Marie Huesman 
Cincinnati, Ohio 




John Kevin lott 
Monroe, Michigan 
Biology, BS 
James Patrick Ireland 
Toledo, Ohio 
Natural Science, BS 
# Seniors 
M. Julie Isphording 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Accounting, BSBA 
Nancy Marie Jarvis 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Spanish, BA 
Toni Lynn Jones 
Fairfield, Ohio 
Political Science, AB 
Gregory George Joseph 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Economics, BA 
Edward Mathias Jung 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Natural Science, BS 







Jane Alison Kearney 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Michael Patrick Keefe 





Linda E. Kessling 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 




Paul Daniel Kieffer 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 






Lisa Mary Krumdieck 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Daniel E. Kuderer 
Saint Bernard, Ohio 
Accounting, BSBA 
Susan Elizabeth Kunesh 




Blasdell, New York 
Industrial Relations, BSBA 
Michael E. Kurzhals 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Computer Science, BS 
Seniors 
Karen Ann Kuzbyt 
Centerville, Ohio 
Elementary Education, BS 
James Matthew Lacey 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Mary Catherine Lally 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Thomas Richard Lampe 
Fort Thomas, Kentucky 
Marketing, BSBA 
Amy Lynn Langenbahn 
Springdale, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Marja Rose Lasek 
Toledo, Ohio 
Sociology, BA 
Stanley William Leshner 
Fairfield, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 




Caroline Marie Lutz 
Dayton, Ohio 
Economics, BSBA 
















Elementary Education, BS 
Barry Charles Massa 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 




John Ignatius Mattimoe 
Toledo, Ohio 
Industrial Relations, BSBA 
Richard Paul Mayo 
Chesapeake, Virginia 
Economics, BSBA 
Diane Joan McCarthy 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Patrick Joseph 
McGinnis 
Lakeside Park, Kentucky 
Natural Science, BS 
Molly Ann McGonagle 
Lancaster, Ohio 
English, BA 





Computer Science, BS 
Robert Francis Messerly 
Lancaster, Ohio 
Political Science, BA 
Gregory Ronald Meyer 
Saint Bernard, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 
Joseph M. Miller 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Applied Physics, BS 
Cheryl Lynn Monce 
Trenton, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 




Kerry Irene Mullen 
Cincinnati, Ohio 




Michael Peter Murphy 
Norwood, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Anna Marie Nerone 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
English, BA 
Paul Alan Niemeyer 
Norwood, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 
Dwayne E. Nixon 
Milford, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Catherine Mary O'Brien 
Cleveland, Ohio 
History, BA 
Sheila E. Odoy 
Edgewood, Kentucky 
Marketing, BSBA 









Information Systems, BSBA 
Alan M. Parra 
Ocala, Florida 
Honors, AB 
Winnie lleana Perez 
Rio Piedras, Puerto Rico 
Communicatio Arts, BS 
Mary Francis Persinger 
Charleston, West Virginia 
Economics, BA 
Terri Jean Peterson 
Medina, Ohio 
International Affairs, BA 
Scot Joseph Puccini 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Patricia Purdy 
Stow, Ohio 




Rhonda Adelle Raines 
Frankfort, Kentucy 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Matthew John Reis 
Mount Prospect, Illinois 





Michael James Rickard 
Sharonville, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 
^ ^ H ^ r Seniors 
Kurt Andrew Ringo 
Fort Mitchell, Kentucky 
Accounting, BSBA 
John C. Robben 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Anne C. Rodecker 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Mathematics, BS 
Jose Fernando Rollano, 
Jr. 
Lapaz, Bolivia 
Communication Arts, BS 










Karen M. Ruwe 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Mark H. Ryan 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
International Affairs, BS 
Mayra I. SalgadO 
Guaynabo, Puerto Rico 
Finance, BSBA 
Hector Luis Santiago 
Bayamon, Puerto Rico 






Kimberly Joann Saylor 
Norwood, Ohio 
Criminal Justice, BS 
William A. Schinkal 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Ronald Henry Schmidt 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Stephanie Ann Schrimpf 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Political Science, BA 
Laurie Jean Schutte 
Fort Mitchell, Kentucky 
Computer Science, BS 
Cathy Ann Schutzman 
Fort Thomas, Kentucky 
Accounting, BSBA 
Rosanne Marie Schutzman 
Fort Thomas, Kentucky 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Michael W. Schwanekamp 
Worthington, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Amy Sue Schweikert 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
English, BA 
Michael P. Scola, Jr. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Natural Science, BS 
Evelyn Emma Segarra 
Caguas, Puerto Rico 





Margaret Mary Shea 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Biology, BS 
Usha R. Shenai 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Natural Science, BS 
Robert Simko 
Rocky River, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Judith Gerwin Smith 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Management, BSBA 
Pamela Denise Smith 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
History, BA 
Martha Jean Stenson 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
International Affairs, BA 
Sam R. Stevens 
Cleveland Heights, Ohio 
Economics, BA 
Barbara Lee Stevie 
Park Hills, Kentucky 
Accounting, BSBA 
Renee Lynn Stoll 
Mayfield Heights, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Virginia Stephanie Stoll 
Toledo, Ohio 
Communication Arts, BS 
Dennis Allen Streen 
Maple Heights, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Anton Prange Striegel 
Akron, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Seniors 
Bridgett Fewell Sullivan 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Montessori Education, BS 
Thomas Aquinas Surran 
Wilton, Connecticut 
Finance, BSBA 
Stephen James Talty 
Cincinnati, Ohio 




Communication Arts, BS 
Mary Beth Thomas 
Fort Mitchell, Kentucky 
Fashion Merchandising, BS 
David Richard Tobin 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Computer Science, BS 
Judith Diana Trevey 
Morrow, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 









Caguas, Puerto Rico 
General Study, BS 
Michele E. Vendrell 
Ponce, Puerto Rico 





Marie Majella Voelker 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Cheryl Ann Wake 
Solon, Ohio 




Mark L. Wess 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Natural Science, BS 
Teresa Lorraine West 
Xenia, Ohio 
Information Systems, BSBA 
Peter Anthony Wimberg 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Finance, BSBA 
Karen Lee Wine 
Louisville, Kentucky 
Biology, BS 
Ronald Paul Winkler 
Dayton, Ohio 





Margaret Anne Wurtzler 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Marketing, BSBA 
Joseph A. Zakrajsek 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Industrial Relations, BSBA 







State Issues Arouse Student Interest 
The state issues of the November 8th 
election raised much excitement, 
especially among college students. 
State Issue #1 proposed to raise the 
drinking age from 19 to 21 for all 
alcoholic beverages. This issue was mainly 
intended to prevent drunk driving. The 
Presidential Commission on Drunk Driving 
found that 40% of all fatal accidents 
involved persons between the ages of 18 
and 24. Almost all of the people who 
write to the Xavier News raised many 
objections to Issue I. Many did not believe 
a law would stop drunk driving, teen 
alcoholism, alcohol-related accidents, or 
even stop young adults from drinking. 
Those young adults who have not already 
done so, would buy fake identification 
cards and may even buy alcoholic 
beverages stronger than beer with their 
fake ID'S. These people may drink in 
streets instead of in bars — whose profits 
would decline sharply due to lack of sales 
to these young adults. Another major 
objection to the issue was that the issue 
violated the individual rights of adults. The 
people who raised this objection felt that 
if adults could vote, drive, work and 
register for the draft, they should be 
allowed to keep their right to drink. These 
people also felt that many people were 
being punished for the actions of a few. 
They felt more stringent measures should 
be taken against people convicted of 
drunk driving. 
Xavier's Student Government Assoc. 
formed a Legislative Action Committee 
(LAC). The LAC, chaired by Todd 
Brennan lobbied to defeat the issue by 
assembling a lengthy letter to the House 
Committee. 
Issue 2 proposed a requirement of a 3 /5 
majority vote for each House of the Ohio 
legislature to approve any tax increases in 
the future. This issue did not raise much 
controversy at Xavier. 
Issue 3 was a very controversial one. 
It proposed a repeat on all Ohio tax 
laws made between January 1, 1983 
and June 30, 1984. This issue was 
aimed primarily at voiding the 
approximately 90% income tax 
increases enacted in January. 
However, tax increases were not the 
only laws enacted in the period. 
There were also financial aid 
increases to students in the form of 
Ohio Instructional Grants and 
Student Choice Grants. Therefore 
repealing the taxes would decrease 
the amount of Ohio Instructional 
Grants received by students. 
According to Father Currie, this 
would result in a minimum loss of 
$400,000 to about 1,000 Xavier 
students. Approximately 400 
incoming freshmen would be affected 
by the repeal of Student Choice 
grants, which are to be initiated in 
the 1984-85 school year. These 
grants are designated for Ohio 
residents who will be incoming 
freshmen to Ohio private universities. 
Xavier students were faced with a 
dilemma between higher taxes and 
lower financial aid. They opted for 
the higher taxes and high financial 
aid. 
•"^^^i^i^^^mpiirfiWBii Congratulations Cristy 
On Your Photo Finish 
Christy Fulks 
Love, 
Mom & Dad 
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Fashion And Fitness Trends 
Reflect Flashdance Flair 
Congratulations Diane 
You're A Joy — 
You're So Much Fun 
You're My Daughter -




Flashdance exerted its influence and 
added its inspiration to many ongoing 
trends in 1983 and 1984. Flashdance 
is a movie about an ambitious girl 
whose dream is to be accepted into a 
prominent dance school. 
The movie's influence was readily 
observable in the new trend of 
breakdancing. Breakdancing is a free-
style combination of mime, acrobatics, 
gymnastics, jazz dance and any 
number of other cultural influences, 
executed on street corners and other 
public places to the toe-tapping heat of 
contemporary funk music. Flashdance 
did not create the trend, but it had a 
strong part in heightening the craze to 
fame. 
Flashdance's influence on other 
movies was also very apparent. 
Breakin' is a movie whose commercials 
offer an exciting dance show 
comparable to the breakdancing in 
Flashdance. Footloose is a movie 
about a town that does not allow 
dancing. The style of this movie is 
similar to the style of Flashdance. 
Flashdance (and breakdancing) 
heightened yet another trend already in 
existence: the increasing importance of 
fitness. Interest in jazzercise, aerobics, 
and dancercize was on the rise 
because they substituted the 
commonly-known and feared drudgery 
of exercise for a more exciting and 
enjoyable form of fitness. The 
combination of music and dance with 
exercise attracted many previously 
reluctant fitness seekers. 
The most apparent influence of 
Flashdance was in the fashion fad of 
T-shirts, sweetshirts and sweatpants 
combined to form the "layered look." 
These articles of clothing were mixed 
and matched and tattered and torn to 
accomodate varied tastes and create 
many new styles. Leg warmers found 
their place in topping off the look for 
the new fashion-conscious fitness 
seekers. 
Fashion designers were not the only 
ones to take advantage of this 
opportune moment to promote their 
products. Businesses in all aspects of 
life related fitness and dance to their 
products for promotion techniques. The 
media has especially concentrated on 
exploiting this fitness-fashion trend. A 
good example of this trend is the TV 
commercial for the radio station 0102, 
which pictures a girl dancing to the 
type of music and station plays. 
In effect, the producers of Flashdance, 
fashion designers, breakdancers, fitness 
fans, and media have all worked at 
influencing each other. 






forgot what a 
restaurant 
ought to be! 
The Place That's Fit To Eat 
But Much Better To Drink 
NORWOOD 631-1681 3765 Mont. CAFE 




Having long ago found walking to be 
the form of exercise least strenuous 
and therefore most tolerable, I set 
out to stretch my legs today. The 
weather on this first day of spring in 
Kentucky was typically eccentric and 
snow was lightly falling. The only 
excitement to be had from walking 
comes from setting out on a course 
uncertain, so this I did as usual. 
After walking for awhile I began to 
encounter a distressing number of 
happy youths just released from 
school and heading home or 
somewhere. Determined to walk 
alone, I altered my course and pulled 
up my hood to muffle the noise. This 
path lead me to Bellevue, the perfect 
place for a leisurely stroll. 
Upon passing through the gates, the 
school from which the youths had 
come was clearly in my view. "Minor 
irony," said I to myself while 
observing youthful vigor from this 
shrine of death. The snow ceased to 
fall as I commenced walking the 
perimeter of Bellevue. Though having 
visited such places before, it was still 
striking to observe just how crowded 
it was. So much for the illusion of 
solitude in death! Thin walls of earth 
replaced those of brick and mortar 
which keep us from ever realizing 
just how close to one another we 
really are. Where else, I pondered, 
Bellevue 
could so many people be brought 
together peacefully and quietly in 
such a limited area. If just some 
were to come back to life the noise 
from their quarrelling would doubtless 
be enough to wake the others. 
The new stones came first as I trod 
slowly the road. The styles were 
generally unimaginative, though a 
few Greco-Roman motifs were 
conspicuous in their daring. Perhaps 
most disappointing to me was the 
infrequency of the epitaphs. Perhaps 
these folks had not planned on dying 
(Danvillians are notoriously proud) or 
just had nothing to say for a change. 
It seemed to me, however, that the 
final sentiments of a man might well 
be the only ones worth regarding. It 
was also troubling to see the many 
familiar names bourne by my friends 
atnd neighbors. Some reassurance 
was found, though, in knowing by 
their stones that "Toadvine's" and 
"Sneckett 's" also have to go. Family 
plots were prevalent and genuinely 
touching, but I wondered more about 
the graves set off alone. No artificial 
flowers adorned these sites, but the 
flitting of robins and cardinals 
provided color sufficient to the 
scene. 
A little further on stood a big pile of 
dirt and the freshly dug hole whence 
it had come. I moved cautiously 
closer and peered into the earth. The 
hole was perfectly rectangular, 
surprisingly shallow, and had sides of 
phenomenal smoothness. Looking 
down was a sobering task, done 
more out of perceived duty than 
actual desire. Jarred from my trance 
by movement and noise, I looked 
about to see a dump truck and 
backhoe rumbling past in the 
distance. Having admired his 
handiwork, I could not suppress my 
curiosity about the gravedigger 
himself. Did he like his job? Were 
there good days and bad? How long 
did one take him, how much did it 
pay, and who would carve out his 
own place in the earth? We looked 
at each other but nothing was said. 
"A beam of sunshine from this earth 
has vanished," read the stone on the 
grave of a little girl. I looked at her 
photo, encased in class and 
attached to the stone, then I looked 
at the ground beneath it. The old 
stones were next as I walked back in 
time. Bellevue seemed to be the last 
bastion of statuary and sculpture in 
town, but much of this had tumbled 
over and broken. A monument's 
lifetime must also come to an end. 
The Civil War dead and their modest 
white markers stood even yet in 
military precision. They had seen it 
all and now so had I. The 
gravedigger and friends stood ready 
to lock the gate after yet another 
day. 
The snow then resumed and I 
shivered as much from its ominous 
nature as from the increasing cold. 
Nice old houses line each side of the 
only street leading into Bellevue. 
What scenes their occupants must 
often have observed through the 
living room window. What sleepless 
nights have in those homes been 
passed. And to what conclusions 
about life have I come while mingling 
with the dead? None, of course. We 
are granted no such luxury while 
walking on the earth. Bellevue serves 
as reminder, however, that 
conclusions await us indeed. 
— John David Dyche 
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Orange And Pointed My 
My earliest memories are of cooling 
off. Not long before had I been but 
an indistinct portion of gelatinous 
orange liquid inside a huge vat. My 
personality began to take shape 
when I was squirted over a conical 
mold, run down an assembly line 
along with several hundred fellow 
cones, and mechanically trimmed of 
my uneven edges. Upon cooling we 
were stacked one inside another and 
placed in a large warehouse 
completely full of cones stacked in 
simitar fashion. It was here in the 
stacks that I began to learn about 
myself and the millions of other 
cones like, but yet unlike, me. Those 
years were pleasant. Highway 
construction was slow due to the 
recession and orders for cones were 
correspondingly down. To a young 
cone the security of the warehouse 
seemed eternal, the companionship 
of the other cones reassuring, and 
the rest of the world a bit unreal or 
unimportant, one. The world seemed 
quite fine as it was. We did not 
know or understand that there were 
older cones out on the road who 
were only growing older and that 
cones do not last forever. Soon we 
were to be called upon to leave the 
warehouse, stand alone, and live the 
lives for which we were created. 
One morning just as the mice were 
returning to the stacks from an 
evening of scampering about on the 
warehouse floor, the doors were 
suddenly thrown wide open. Never 
before had I encountered such bright 
light, but soon I would be quite 
familiar with the sunshine. A forklift 
scooped up the pallets on which we 
stood and loaded us into the back of 
a big truck. We called out silent 
goodbyes to cones we had been 
next to since birth but would never 
see again. Rumors flew like pinballs 
around the inside of that truck as we 
rolled to our uncertain destination. 
Some said we were bound for an 
Interstate renovation job in New 
Hampshire while others consoled 
themselves with the prospect of 
" becoming an infrequently used cone 
for some rural construction crew. 
Some of the stacks of cones toppled 
over during the ride and I was glad it 
wasn't me. After what seemed like 
an eternity the truck stopped and its 
doors opened to reveal an ominous 
metal building. As we were unloaded 
everyone was quiet. It became 
apparent that we were in North 
Carolina and it was even more 
apparent that we would soon be on 
our own on the road. 
A young boy, obviously working a 
summer job, put a strip of reflecting 
tape around each of our tips. 
Although this was done for our own 
safety, I somewhat resented it. No 
longer was I beautifully orange and 
pointed. Life seemed to be bringing 
about changes at an accelerating 
rate. The next morning we were 
stacked onto the back of a pick-up 
truck and taken far away into the 
mountains. One by one we were 
placed on the highway about ten 
feet apart from each other. Cones 
stretched in each direction as far as 
the eye could see along the 
roadway's center line. We were 
blocking off a lane of traffic and it 
gave me a feeling of power and 
responsibility. Small and fragile cones 
could stop gigantic trucks. Silent 
little markers, we provided for the 
safety of thousands. The days were 
long and hot, however, and 
occasionally tragedy struck. Dennis 
and Oscar, a couple of good cones 
from about a quarter of a mile down 
were completely crushed by an old 
lady out of control in her El Camino. 
Smart aleck teenagers set Sherman 
on fire. Eileen, a homely but genial 
cone, was mangled by a dog. We all 
were stained by tar and our colors 
were slightly faded, but at least we 
had our health. 
In this as in any other story there must 
be a romance. A shapely cone named 
Sheila stood next to me. She had been 
in my neighborhood back at the ware-
house, but I had never really noticed 
her. On one particularly hot day, 
though, I noticed her there on the high-
way with her smooth plastic coating 
glistening in the sun. I felt a change 
come over me. One evening a high 
wind toppled Sheila over and blew her 
down next to me. For the first time in 
my life I saw her base and what a base 
it was. No pebbles were imbedded 
there! This dark opening seemed to 
call to me and I felt my reflecting tape 
tighten around my tip. The rest I shall 
omit on grounds of decency, but let it 
be said that Sheila and I were excep-
tionally close for several weeks after 
that night. As if Providence ordained 
that our love last no more, the new lane 
was at last complete. Workmen rode 
t'JkmJI&titt:r-
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along slowly pitching cones back into 
the truck. 1 watched as Sheila was 
carelessly tossed upon a heap of unfa-
miliar cones. Then, to my dismay, the 
workmen turned and headed to the ga-
rage to gas up the truck and loaf over 
sandwiches. I was left standing as the 
love of my life disappeared in the back 
of a truck. Never again did I see her. 
There has been talk that Sheila now 
works on a Driving School course help-
ing old ladies and spastic kids learn to 
parallel park. I do not want to know. 
Many jobs like this were to follow. 
My youth was but a thing of the past 
and it wasn't so easy to endure 
those summertime blacktopping jobs 
anymore. I was relaxing one evening 
just looking at the stars and enjoying 
the dew which was forming upon me 
when I felt something warm. Jerked 
up off the highway, I could not see 
where I was going. Tossed into an 
automobile trunk among beer cans 
and jumper cables, my entire life 
drove past my eyes. The following 
morning I found myself removed from 
the trunk and set upon a nicely 
carpeted, if somewhat smelly, floor. 
It was a college dormitory room and 
my kidnappers examined me with 
pride. As other students came in, the 
kidnappers boasted of how they had 
stolen me, told tales of police which 
were not true, and attempted to 
surpass each other in claims of 
drunkenness. Life at the college was 
definately not bad. The music was 
loud, the girls quite plentiful, and 
often I sported with some very 
fashionable hats. It was nice being 
part of the room and I really felt 
young again. This went on for the 
rest of the year, until one evening 
toward the end of school. Around 
four in the morning a party was still 
going strong. I could hear lots of 
shouting in the quadrangle outside 
our window. Suddenly a fat, ugly kid 
lumbered into our room and grabbed 
me. Outside we went. I could not 
escape his sweaty grasp. By the 
time I realized what was happening it 
was too late He had thrown me into 
a raging fire composed of old sofas, 
small trees, and girls' lingerie. The 
pain was awful and I quickly lost 
consciousness. 
When I at last came to, the 
maintenance men were picking 
through the charred remnants of the 
fire and chattering away in a frenzy. 
No longer could I be recognized as a 
highway cone. I was orange and 
pointed no more. Once a proud 
sentinel of the highway, now reduced 
to a small piece of deformed black 
plastic. I was tossed into a refuse 
can and loaded aboard a stinking 
garbage truck. What was it I had 
done to deserve such a fate? 
Ingloriously dumped out at the 
county landfill, it took me years to 
come to terms with what had 
happened. Although more trash has 
been heaped on top of me, I still 
have a glimpse of the sky even 
today. My anger has subsided for I 
realize that the time has come for 
calm and rest. Nothing can help me 
now. Oh, I harbor vague hopes that I 
might decompose and my elements 
eventually find their way into some 
worthwhile creation of the future, but 
this is not my solace. I did what I did 
in life and often it seemed as if I had 
very little actual choice in the matter. 
Life itself was a dream and a chance 
so who's to say that there will not 
be another. The birds still sing 
around here and cats sometimes 
come around. These are my 
pleasures. But soon there will come 
a day when a big load of garbage is 
dumped right down on top of me 
and I am finally buried, buried and 
forgotten, but never really gone. 






Many changes took place in the Universi-
ty Center during the summer of 1983. The 
information desk was moved to the front 
lobby in order to eliminate congestion 
and confusion between the Student De-
velopment Office and Information Ser-
vices. An Electronic News Network borad 
was placed in the inner lounge area to 
give the students an opportunity to keep 
up-to-date on the news. 
The administration of Shamrock Food 
Services changed hands, producing 
many modifications in the cafeterial. The 
cafeteria was made more attractive 
through the use of new plants and trees. 
There was also a great change in the 
menu of the cafe. During the first half of 
the first semester, cheeseburgers were 
served every day. New meals were devel-
oped and served more often. New items 
offered by the cafe included beef turn-
overs and different types of steak. An-
other change that occured was that 
"steak night" was no longer limited to 
Saturday nights. The salad bar was up-
graded, with a wider range of fresh vege-
tables being offered. Dressings, no longer 
in dispensers, were stored in crocks. An 
iced tea dispenser, as well as a new gra-
pefruit/orange juice dispenser, was ad-
ded. Plastic glasses and new china were 
added as the cafeteria management at-
tempted to improve the serving of the 
food. In order to solicit more student im-
put on the cafeteria management, a sug-
gestion box was placed in the cafeteria. 
A new activity in the cafe, College Night, 
was introduced during the second semes-
ter. College Night was an attempt by the 
management of the cafe to encourage 
students to eat in the cafe. Activities 
which took place during College Night 
were: pies in the face, drawings for door 
prizes, a DJ playing records, a few im-
promptu dancers, an "ugly Mug" con-
test, make-your-own-pizza, foot long sub-
marine sandwiches, and a wild and crazy 
"mooner." Student reaction to College 
Night was very favorable. 
Congratulations, 







Love, Mom & Dad 
John Bryan Buhrlage 
We may not always mention 
the things you do and say 
That fill our hearts with happiness 
and pride from day to day. 
But, Bryan, we hope you 
understand 
one thing that's surely true — 
There's not a son in all the world 
more dearly loved than you. 














Class Of 1984 
Best Wishes And 
Welcome To Your Alumni Association! 
Magazine ^P 
Movies, Music 
The 1983-84 school year was an exciting 
season for both the movie and music 
industries. 
The Academy Awards were monopolized 
by the movie "Terms of Endearment," a 
story about a 30-year-old bittersweet 
relationship between a mother and her 
daughter. This movie won five out of the 
eleven Oscars for which is was nominated: 
best picture; best screenplay adaptation; 
best director, James L. Brooks; best 
actress, Shirley MacLaine; and best 
supporting actor. Jack Nicholson. Other 
winning movies included "The Right Stuff" 
and "Fanny and Alexander." Both of 
these movies won four Oscars each. 
"Flashdance . . . What a Feeling" won the 
Oscar for best original song. 
Many soundtracks besides Flashdance 
became popular this year. These were 
Footloose, Two of a Kind, Staying 
Alive, Against All Odds, and A Night in 
Heaven. 
Michael Jackson dominated the Emmy 
Awards by winning eight out of twelve 
Emmys for his album Thriller. Thriller 
was the most popular album for thirty-
seven consecutive weeks on the 
Billboard Magazine charts. The 
publishers of the Guiness Book of World 
Records delayed publication of their book 
in order to include Jackson as the 
performer having the most hits from a 
single album. These hits include the title 
track "Thriller," "Billie Jean," This Girl is 
Mine," "Wanna Be Startin' Something," 
"Human Nature, "P.Y.T. (Pretty Young 
Thing)," and "Beat It." Wierd Al 
Yankovic reached the top ten for his 
take-off on "Beat It" entitles "Eat It." 
Culture Club also became popular this 
year with Boy George's outrageous attire 
and their hit songs "Do You Really Want 
to Hurt Me" and "Time" from their 
Kissing to be Clever album; and "Miss 
Me Blind," Colour by Numbers," Karma 
Chameleon, and "Church of the Poisoned 
Mind" from the Colour by Number 
album. 
— Shelina Virjee 
You've both been there thru 
these 4 years, 
with love, support and hugs for 
tears. 
You've pushed with praise and 
stood by me, 
so don't be shocked by my 
degree. 
This HAB will take me far, and 
hopefully I'll pass the Bar. 
Your legal services will all be 
free, 
if WE can get my Law Degree! 




Run your life 
as you run 
your races — 
Always giving your 
best. You are a 
winner! 
We love you. 
Be happy! 
Dad — Mary-Anne 
Congratulations 
Minni 
You're Made us 
Very Proud, 
We Wish You 
The Very Best. 
We Love You, 
Mom, Dad, Dana, 
Dan, And Gram 
Magazine 










Joe & Bill 
French, Italian, and United States 
forces went to Lebanon at the invitation 
of the government on August 25, 1982. 
This action occured after the Isrealis 
invaded Lebanon and drove Palesti nian 
guerrillas out of the capital. The Isrealis 
attacked the Palestenian Liberation 
Organization (PLO) because the PLO 
had been firing rockets at them from 
Lebanese territory. The multi-national 
peacekeeping force helped the 
Palestinians to leave safely. 
When the evacuation was achieved and 
the work of the Marines was done, they 
left. Shortly afterwards, new Lebanese 
president Bashir Gemayel, a Christian, 
was assassinated. Some extremist 
Christians were so upset by this that 
they swept through the refugee camps 
of Palestinians who were staying behind 
because they were not fighters and 
massacred them. 
President Reagan ordered 1,600 
Marines back to help maintain order 
until the Gemayel regime was able to 
do so throughout Lebanon. The 
Marines were also present to facilitate 
withdrawal of all foreign forces, to 
safeguard against Syrian-Soviet control, 
and to preserve U.S. credibility. France 
sent 2,600 men, Italy sent 2,100 
soldiers, and Britain sent 97. But this 
time, the Marines and the French were 
not seen as a neutral force trying to 
keep peace; they became caught in the 
violence between Christian and Muslim 
factions in Lebanon. The fighting 
between these factions had escalated 
since the Isrealis, who had remained in 
Lebanon after the PLO left, decided to 
leave before they suffered too many 
fatalities through sniper fire. 
The U.S. Marines also came under 
much sniper fire. They suffered at least 
seven car bombings in Beirut in 1983. 
After a car bomb blew up the U.S. 
Embassy in Beirut on April 18, 1983, 
killing 63 people, the Marine force at 
the Beirut Airport took steps to 
strengthen security measures against 
similar incidents. 
These strengthened security measures 
were not enough to prevent a suicide 
terrorist, driving a red Mercedes pick-up 
truck loaded with approximately 2,500 
pounds of TNT, from breaking through 
a series of steel fences and sandbag 
barracades and blowing up the four-
story administrative headquarters of the 
U.S. Marines. This incident occured 
shortly after dawn at the Beirut airport 
on Sunday, October 24, 1983. Two 
Marines tried to stop the truck, but 
neither was effective in blocking the 
entry. The headquarters exploded into 
a fireball that left a crater 30 feet deep 
and 40 feet wide. The U.S. Defense 
Department reported at least 147 Navy 
and military personnel were killed and 
75 wounded, resulting in the highest 
American military toll since the Vietnam 
War. 
In an almost simultaneous attack, 
another bomb-laden truck slammed into 
a French paratroop barrack two miles 
away in the Beirut suburb of Jonah. 
The explosion at the eight-story 
Lebanese University building, used by 
the French as 110-man company 
headquarters, killed at least 27 French 
paratroopers and wounded 12, 
according to Lebanese Civil Defense. 
53 paratroopers were reported missing. 
An agreement has not been reached as 
to the responsibility for the bombings. 
Possible suspects include the following: 
the Iranians, who have taken American 
hostages in the past; the extremist 
Shiite Muslims, who are inspired by 
Iranian leader Ayatollah Khomeini; and 
the Syrians, who are associated with 
the Russians and are trying to control 
the events in Lebanon. 
President Reagan said the bombing 
attack made him more determined to 
keep American servicemen in Lebanon 
and ordered replacements from Camp 
LeJune. He called the independance of 
Lebanon a vital interest and a key to 
the stability in the entire Middle East 
and the Gulf. 
— Shelina Virjee 
Magazine IP 
My Father's 
My father has been in the drugstore 
business for over forty years. I have 
been alive for twenty-four. The store 
and my father are inseparable 
concepts in my mind. Through every 
day of my life Daddy has been there. 
On pretty days and rainy ones, 
through busy days and slow ones he 
has been there, working. Never have 
I heard him say "I don't want to go 
to work today." That is just not an 
option he considers. The passage of 
hours has become the passage of 
years. His time spent counting pills 
and saying, "thank you and come 
back," became the food on our 
table, the clothes on my back. It 
troubles me now to see him there 
sitting, all too often alone, waiting for 
customers who do not come. It hurts 
to know how tired he is, how seldom 
he seems happy, and how it is too 
late for so very many things. To 
think of my father and his drugstore 
makes me sad now. This had not 
always been the case, however, and 
I hope that age and experience will 
act on me to make them happy 
thoughts again. 
Growing up in Daddy's drugstore 
was like Christmas every day. Having 
worked up a healthy thirst by 
pushing toy trucks around the floor, I 
would quench it with an orangeade 
prepared to my taste at no expense. 
Sipping on my drink, I retire to a 
spot on the magazine stand to 
peruse the ever-changing selection of 
comic books. It was here that I first 
read alone: "fa, ta, shark!" said the 
superhero as he escaped the villain's 
sinister trap. Feeling businesslike, I 
grab a notebook and commence 
with an inventory which might last for 
at most a shelf or two. There were 
medicines Daddy used to make 
people better. "Can I take the 
money bag over to the bank? May 
I?" All else done, I watch TV until 
closing time. Turn out the lights, lock 
the door and pull it just to check, roll 
up the awning and home we go for 
supper. 
I barely remember the oldest store 
on the corner of Fifth and Main. Our 
old home movies prove I was there. 
but that's the only way I know. 
During the store's most prosperous 
era, before interstate highways and 
shopping centers, it was located on 
Main Street between the banks and 
right across from the courthouse. 
Daddy opened early closed late, and 
employed a lot of people. Daddy, 
John and Fish were brothers and 
partners. Our family name was good. 
John passed away when I was two. 
Fish was not a registered pharmacist, 
but he filled prescriptions anyway. 
He delighted in working with 
batteries, radios, cameras and 
gadgets of all sorts. As many as 
seven girls worked at the soda 
fountain serving lunches, nickel 
Cokes, and real ice cream. Spinning 
round and round on the swivel 
stools, I would wait for my hamburger 
and fries. The men from the Baptist 
Church came over for coffee 
between Sunday School and Church. 
It used to make me mad that the 
kids walking home from school 
would stop at Begley's instead of our 
store for their snacks after school. I 
wasn't allowed to go in there at all 
and never really understood the 
glamour of the place. All the 
businesses of our little town were on 
Main Street then and on Saturday 
the folks came in from the farms to 
spend their money and see the other 
folks. Doris and Ann were the 
women clerks and they watched me 
pretty well. Doris was my favorite 
and I was hers. We played a lot of 
games like challenging each other to 
find a certain antacid or cough 
syrup among the many boxes, 
bottles, and tubes behind the 
counter. I learned my way around a 
store that had a million secret 
places. From the time I could reach 
the cash register I was eager to ring 
up the purchases and count out the 
change. Only a few times did I ring 
up $100 instead of $10 and cause a 
lot of trouble. Perhaps things weren't 
so blissful then, but to the young 
boy in the small town they certainly 
seemed to be. 
Our family took vacations then. We 
swam at the Country Club. Daddy 
had a lot of dogs and horses and 
went hunting often. My brother and 
sister, both much older than I, got a 
brand new, midnight blue GTO and 
went off to college. As a teenager I 
spent less time at the store and, as 
teenagers are wont to do, cared less 
about my father and his business 
and more about myself and my 
record albums. I did know it when 
Doris died of leukemia and I could 
tell that our family's material 
standard of living, though still 
comfortable, was somewhat 
diminished. Unrecognized and 
unacknowledged, sociological and 
demographic change came even to 
our little town. Chain stores, credit 
cards, and drive-thrus came, 
seduced, and conquered. A business 
tailored to suit the old ways could 
not be expected to benefit from the 
new. The drugstore came for me to 
mean little more than a place to get 
things and get them at a discount, 
too. I found no wonder in what my 
father did, nor did I yet find 
sympathy. He worked and I played 
and that way of doing things suited 
me fine. Inevitably there was 
movement on the horizon for 
Daddy's store, but just as certainly 
he was not the one to initiate it. Our 
building was under lease from the 
bank, and as banks are wont to do, 
they decided not to renew it. 
The spot on which the drugstore 
stood was destined to become part 
of the Bigger and Better Bank of 
Smalltown U.S.A. The character of a 
business derives in large part from its 
building and so my father and his 
drugstore moved and in moving, 
changed. 
A new, aluminum building close to 
our house was found and rented and 
turned into a drugstore in family 
fashion. My father, my brother, Uncle 
Fish, and I moved the store. We 
moved the smallest bottle of the 
smallest pills, we moved the scales 
which can tell your fortune more 
accurately than your weight, and we 
moved the freezers and counters, 
and even the decorative plastic 
onions which have been there unsold 




summer with our pick-up truck, a 
rolling dolly, and our backs. We tore 
down the old and built up the new 
and endured all of the emotional 
trauma such endeavors inevitably 
bring. On the night we finished I saw 
my father smiling and committed the 
image forever to memory. This was 
the store and that was the father I 
left behind for college. The 
excitement of learning, the impact of 
drinking, and the attraction of girls 
combined to keep thoughts of home 
and the store remote in my mind. 
When such thoughts did come to the 
fore, they were usually tinged with an 
emotional color suggestive of guilt. 
My father opening up the store while 
I slept off the effects of the night 
before, my father sitting inside the 
store while I played in the sun, my 
father fixing cherry cokes for fat 
ladies while I read, but did not 
understand, Camus. He sent me 
simple notes on prescription pads 
and a monthly allowance, always on 
time. I did not know if he was 
happy, but it disturbed me to know 
that I could not be happy, were I in 
his place. 
The drugstore still lives. Like my 
father, though, it does so without 
vigor of youth. The crowd at lunch is 
small. Those who buy the most 
medicine are usually the sickest and 
the sickest people always die. Uncle 
Fish had some personal troubles 
which soon became financial troubles 
which inevitable become trouble 
within the family. My mother works 
along with my father now although 
she doesn't like it. Daddy is now 
seventy and works over fifty hours a 
week. There is little time for other 
things and when there is time there 
is no energy. Now and then the 
grandchildren visit and, with the keen 
perception of children, find the 
drugstore a marvelous place. I now 
prepare to leave again, to go farther 
away for a longer time than ever 
before. The need is strong to 
understand my father before going; 
to come to peace with his life so 
that I might do the same with my 
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own. To do so I must look to the 
store. I look into the window as I 
walk to work in the morning, he is 
there. I look into the window as I 
walk home after work and I see him. 
I stop in to visit, to study and 
observe him. He sits and he thinks 
and then he does something just to 
break up the sitting and thinking. 
Some days are busy and he likes 
that, but many days are not. Does 
my love help at all to fill up that 
time? He comes home, he eats, and 
he goes to sleep to rest for 
tomorrow. I consider his life and go 
on living my own; an enduring 
product of my father and his years in 
the store. A product of quality, I 
pray, worthy of the workmanship. 
And soon it is closing time. 
— John David Dyche 
Greetings 
From Jim & Catherine Shea 
To 
Margaret 
And Her Friends And 
Classmates Of 1984 
Magazine 
U.S. Invasion Of Grenada Receives 
Mixed Reactions Within And Without 
A 16 member military council headed 
by General Hudson Austin seized power 
in Grenada Wednesday, October 19, 
1983 after a shootout in which Prime 
Minister Maurice Bishop, three cabinet 
ministers and several supporters were 
killed. The junta banned foreign 
journalists, closed the airport, decreed 
strict censorship and announced a 24 
hour curfew, warning violators would be 
shot on sight. 
U.S. officials diverted a convoy from its 
warships with 2,000 Marines from its 
original destination of Lebanon to the 
tiny Caribbean Islands to free the 
Americans there. Britain announced it 
was sending a destroyer to free the 
350 Britons. 
The "Pockets of Resistance" were 
largely scattered snipers and bands of 
Cubans and Grenadians on the islands 
mountainous interior. As of Saturday 
night, some 200 to 300 Cubans had 
not been captured and were continuing 
resistance in the hills. Some 800 had 
been captured along with Grenada's 
former deputy Prime Minister Bernard 
Coard, who reportedly led the coup 
that toppled Prime Minister Maurice 
Bishop. By Sunday, 16 U.S. soldiers 
were killed, with 77 wounded and 3 
missing. 
There were 1,000 Americans in 
Grenada of which half were students 
and faculty members at St. George's 
University School of Medicine. Another 
250 lived in St. George's. Others were 
scattered across the island including 
tourists, retirees, and volunteers 
working for Bishop's government. 
President Reagan declared that the 
U.S. invasion of Grenada was justified 
in many ways. The invasion was to 
protect innocent lives, including those 
of Americans, to forestall further chaos 
in Grenada, to restore order and 
demonstrate institutions, and to prevent 
a Cuban invasion. 
There were mixed reactions to this 
invasion. Over seven nations were 
against it, stating that American citizens 
might not have been threatened with 
violence and that the government was 
not protecting its citizens by evacuating 
them. Others claimed that Grenada's 
military buildup, a threat from Grenada 
perceived by nations in the region, and 
a serious breakdown of law and order 
on the island that might have led to the 
taking of American hostages helped 
justify the invasion of the east 
Carribbean Island. Furthermore, it was 
felt that any communist takover of 
Grenada might begin to tilt the balance 
in the region and eventually throw the 
entire eastern Carribbean into Cuban 
arms. 
The TV movie, "The Day After," 
reminded the U.S. again about a threat 
of a nuclear war. The movie, which was 
shown on November 20th, reminded 
America about the soldiers still in 
Lebanon, Grenada, and else where 
around the world. It received the 
second highest Nielsen rating. The first 
was the Superbowl. 


















John G. Meyer 
We're Proud Of 
You! 
Mom, Dad, Mike, Barb 
" ^ ^ 
1 ^ . ' 'f-^^m 
^^^^^I^^^HVi 







A Subsidiary of Provident Bancorp, Inc. 
Home Office One East 4th Street Cincinnati, Ohio 
Magazine 
Congratulations Class Of '84 
Special Congratulations To 
Our Son Jinn McKenna 
For His Superior Acadennic 
Achievement, His Fraternal 
Endeavors, And His Dedication 
To Perpetuate Xavier Hockey. 
We Love You, 
Mom & Dad 
"One Heck Of 
A Big Leap" 
In Space 
Nineteen eighty-four marked a busy year in 
space for NASA. Probably one of the most 
unforgettable missions in space thus far was 
America's tenth space shuttle mission. 
Launched in February 1984, the Challeng-
er mission was plagued with malfunctions. 
The first was the loss of two $75 million 
communications satellites (the Westar VI 
from Western Union and Palapa-B2, an 
Indonesian government-owned satellite) 
after the failure of the booster rockets to 
guide them into their intended orbits. Next 
followed problems with the shuttle's remote 
manipulator arm, which became stuck for 
unknown reasons; and then the $450,000 
Mylar balloon that was to be used as a tar-
get for a practice rendezvous exploded. 
However, one memorable event did take 
place with no problems. On February 7, 
1984 the first untethered walk in space took 
place. Approximately 165 miles above Ha-
waii, Navy Capt. Bruce McCandless could 
be heard saying, "That may have been one 
small step for Neil, but it's one heck of a big 
leap for me," as he steered the $10 million 
manned maneuvering unit as far as 300 feet 
from the shuttle. Army Lt. Col. Robert Stew-
art also shared in this experience, which was 
repeated two days later as they attempted 
to stop a space platform from spinning. Al-
though problems with a foot restraint and 
the manipulator arm hampered their at-
tempts, the mission was successful. 
President Ronald Reagan radioed to the as-
tronauts saying the mission was "historic." 
— Annette Receveur 
Congratulations 
Pamela Smith 
We Are Proud 
Of You!! 
Your Loving Family 
Magazine 
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Descendant 
The title of "janitor" comes from the 
Roman name "Janus", the ancient 
god of gates and doorways. Janus is 
often depicted with two faces looking 
in opposite directions and I can 
understand why. Much that a janitor 
sees makes him quickly turn his 
head away. There seems to be very 
little which is godlike in the modern 
profession of janitor. Suffering, 
humility, poverty, and service may 
truly be religious virtues, but these 
pleasing terms belie the filthy day-to-
day realities of those of us damned 
to be janitors. I have worked as a 
janitor for nine years now in a public 
school and county courthouse in 
Southeasten Kentucky. It seems as if 
famous writers have arisen from 
every profession imaginable with the 
exception of janitors. I do not really 
expect any notoriety as a result of 
these musings, nor do I expect to 
earn for janitors a heightened 
respect among members of the 
community. My intention is just to let 
you know what it is like being the 
person who picks up your garbage 
and cleans out the toilets. And you 
think you hate Mondays! 
Just as many rich and successful 
people seem to be always unhappy, 
one occasionally runs into cheerful, 
friendly janitors. These are usually 
the ones who are janitors as a 
condition of being out of jail and 
even then their happy demeanor is 
short-lived. There is really no point in 
being surly as a janitor because you 
see so many, and endure so 
frequently, things that will make you 
mad. The most aggravating thing is 
not any of the actual labor, but 
rather the people who complain and 
bitch about the janitor service. I 
would never ask anyone to be 
contented with dirty bathrooms and 
dusty furniture, but there is a civil 
way of airing dissatisfaction. At the 
school where I used to work there 
was a certain female teacher who 
just didn't understand this. Her room 
• was infested with roaches and I do 
not mean the cute little ones either! 
The roaches made their headquarters 
in the particularly disgusting desk of 
one little boy. I'm sure you know the 
type. He maintained a supply of 
partially eaten apples, cookies, and 
candy sufficient to feed a brigade of 
Marines for a week. Supplement this 
with used Kleenex tissues, nose 
pickings, and the general by-
products of a nine year old and you 
have an Epcot Center for roaches. 
The matter came to a head one day 
when the teacher found a roach the 
size of a Bic lighter in her gym shoes 
as she prepared to take the kiddies 
out for Phys Ed. I was sweeping the 
foyer when I heard her coming down 
the hall at a rapid pace with one 
high heel and one bare foot. She 
grabs me by my extendable key 
had a home and have absolutely no 
compunction about really defiling a 
bathroom. I won't disgust you with 
the details, but it would take 
Stephen Spielberg an hour and a 
half of 3-D to do justice to what one 
of these consumptive winos can pull 
off in ten minutes in the John. 
There's really nothing for a janitor to 
do unless he wants to watch the can 
all day and rush in there whenever a 
derelict staggers by. This I tend to 
avoid for reasons of respiratory 
health. A janitor then has two 
options. You can buddy up with the 
guys and hope that they won't cause 
a friend a lot of unpleasant work or 
There Is No Janitor's Hall 
There Is No Most Famous 
There Has Never Been A Fa 
chain and leads me down the hall into 
her classroom and exclaims in front 
of all the youngsters, "I DEMAND 
THAT YOU DO SOMETHING ABOUT 
THESE ROACHES!!" I looked around 
and, to the delight of the youngsters 
replied, "you must be seeing things. 
Ma'am. They all took like children to 
me." 
Treating a janitor badly is really not 
a good idea. In the army you do not 
hassle the guy in charge of pay and 
in civilian life it is equally wise to be 
on good terms with the fellow who 
keeps toilet paper in the dispensers. 
For a lot of the bums and derelicts 
around town, here the Courthouse is 
the closest thing to a home they 
have. In the winter it provides a 
heated place to sleep, in the summer 
an air-conditioned place to drink, 
and all year round a convenient 
place to do the things which makes 
bums and princes exactly alike. 
Some of these old guys have never 
you can beat the holy hell out of 
them. The appeasement method 
requires doling out liquor on a 
frequent basis and listening to 
incoherent stories of how they lost 
their driver's licenses. The physical 
intimidation method often creates a 
bigger mess to clean up than the 
bums would have made in the first 
place. It's really a no win situation 
and you have to know each of your 
derelicts individually to know which 
method to apply. 
Although many parts of a janitor's job 
are downright vile and gross, this really 
isn't the aspect which disturbs me 
most. In any sort of building the janitor 
occupies the lowest rung on the social 
ladder. You'll never see the janitor's 
name on the building directory and who 
else gets only a closet instead of an 
office. A janitor's closet is his inner 
sanctum and should never be entered 
by outsiders. On the other hand, the 
janitor can go in every other room in 
Magazine 
Of The Gods 
the building. You may lock your office 
up at night, but he can get in there. 
Most janitors probably prefer to work 
that way. It just doesn't do much for 
the ego to go through a dialogue like 
the following. 
Corporate Executive "Sure Lenny. 
Count me in for a million-five. We retain 
syndication rights and 25% royalties 
from the spin-off products. What's that, 
Lenny? Sure I'll be at Veronica's party. 
How about meeting me at the club and 
we'll 'copter down to the Cape 
together?" 
they just replay that he works "for the 
county" or "at the courthouse." When I 
was at the school and yearbook time 
rolled around, the kids always thought 
up catchy titles designed to make me 
feel good. One year I was a "Building 
Supervisor" and another found me 
promoted to "Maintenance Engineer." 
"Custodian" has a nice ring to it, but a 
janitor by any other name smells like a 
janitor. 
There are times, however, when the 
janitor has everyone else at his mercy. 
Like when the heater's torn up, the 
Of Fame And I Suppose 
Janitor Of All Time Since 
mous Janitor At Any Time. 
they learn better than this. I would like 
to do a study, though, of janitor's 
children. For some reason they seem to 
turn out well. 
I wouldn't be telling the whole story if I 
didn't admit that being a janitor can 
occasionally be fun. The zing of 
satisfaction of seeing the principal 
fall down on freshly waxed stairs is hard 
to describe. Even I got to say "I told 
you so," when a young fellow who 
turned down a job as my janitor's 
helper turned up in front of the judge 
one day. Though I cannot be one of 
them, it is certainly better to work 
among the pretty secretaries and well-
dressed lawyers all day than to scrape 
up dead dogs off the highway. So 
being a janitor is like being a person. It 
has its good and bad. I just thought I'd 
write it down for one time, because no 
body ever seems to want to listen to 
the janitor talk. 
John David Dyche 
Janitor "May I come in and get your 
trash?" 
Corporate Executive "Yeah. And get 
the ash trays, too, will ya." "Later, 
Lenny." 
Some janitors will go through your 
trash, and I've even succumbed a few 
times to the temptation of going 
through the desk drawers. Usually it's 
nothing more exciting than some 
Preparation H stashed in the bottom 
drawer, but the occasional "inter-office 
memo" from the new girl in 
Bookkeeping makes the risk worthwhile. 
I have noticed that lots of janitors are 
married to women janitors who work in 
the same building. Perhaps it looks kind 
of cute, but who wants to work around 
their wife all day. After cleaning the 
restrooms of a six story building she 
never feels like tending house. My kids 
have developed some pretty clever 
answers to the inevitable question of 
"what does your father do?" Usually 
toilet won't quit flushing, or little 
Raymond has thrown up after taking 
seconds on the brussel sprots in the 
school lunch room. No one else will 
touch these tasks and they always act 
real friendly when the janitor comes to 
save the day. Most people wish that 
janitors didn't exist except when they 
need one. There is no Janitor's Hall of 
Fame and I suppose there is no most 
famous janitor of all time since there 
has never been a famous janitor at any 
time. Of course a janitor knows all this 
when he takes the job, but even while 
replacing the light bulbs we secretly 
yearn for a little recognition. The thing 
that keeps most of us going is the 
feeling of contribution and being a part 
of something. In this respect the janitor 
at the school has a big advantage. The 
kids all call him "Mister" and they 
haven't yet learned that the janitor is 
really a loser in the game of life they 
are just beginning. Occasionally the 
littlest ones will even say that they want 
to be a janitor when they grow up. 
After only a small amount of schooling 
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Et Cetera, Et Cetera 
It has been an exciting year filled 
with battles, elections, space shuttle 
launchings, fads, awards, struggles 
and victories. 
The lack of space prevents us from 
discussing many important issues of 
the year; some of which include: 
Cabbage Patch Dolls . . . Super bowl 
. . . Computers . . . Olympics . . . 
mandatory infant seats . . . 
presidential campaigns (Hart, 
Jackson, Mondale, Reagan) . . . 
mandatory automobile insurance . . . 
blizzard . . . circus . . . Spring Fling 
. . . Bandfest . . . Lectures 
(Subliminal Seduction, Hypnosis, 
Rape Prevention, etc.) . . . movies 
(Movie Marathon) . . . dropping trays 
in the cafe . . . tests . . . homework 
. . . papers . . . and of course, 
parties. 
We save just enough space to thank 
the many people who have made 
1983-84 a successful school year. 
Thanks to all faculty and staff 
"Congratulations" 
We All Are 
Proud Of You! 
Love, 
Mom, Olivia, 
Louella, And Larry 
members who help maintain Xavier 
as a high quality institution. 
We extend our gratitude to the 
official members of the yearbook 
staff: 
Anna Nerone, Julie Albers, Mary 
Barrows, Terri Butz, William Lucci, 
Jr., Joe Carry, Terry Ferg, Chuck 
High, Katie Homan, Katie Hunter, 
Cathy Junker, Rob Kanter, Steve 
Moore, Louisa Saunier, Sherry 
Schloemer, Shelina Virgee. 
To our financial friends who 
generously extended their precious 
time and services to the magazine 
section, we convey our sincere 
appreciation: 
Robert Bramer, Lisa Collins, Andres 
Fisher, Jene Reichart, Shelina Virgee, 
Carol Bross, Mimi Cummings, 
Annette Receuver, Steve Thompson, 
John David Dyche. 
Thanks also to the Musketeers who 
contributed to other parts of the 
yearbook. 
Last, but not least, the most 
important person of all, you who 
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Well, hello again. 
Hey, aren't you glad this year is over? 
I couldn't believe how it went. 
Yeah, it seems to be that way each year. 
But it's important to keep everything in 
perspective. 
That's right. You know, although 
schoolwork got to really drag at 
times, things always seemed to pick 
up eventually. There's a lot more to 
the "total educational experience" 
than grades and studying. 
Sounds like you caught on fast. 
It doesn't take much to know that the 
times spent with friends have a great 
influence on how much school affects 
a student. I couldn't have made it 
through the year without that. 
It reminds me of what we were saying last 
time we met. I know, I started out with a 
bad attitude toward Cincinnati and Xavier, 
but the two complement each other very 
well. 
But more than that, it's important to 
realize that Cincinnati and Xavier are 
PEOPLE, and that makes them work. 
The most important thing I learned 
through this all is that graduation 
doesn't mean "goodbye" and learning 
doesn't end when the bell rings. 
You're pretty sharp for a little kid. It 
sounds a bit too philosophical for the kid I 
saw tripping down the halls in September. 
Sure, you can joke. It took a long time 
to feel sure enough to speak out. But 
now it's easy and fun. 
Alright, buddy. I'm glad for you and 
looking forward to seeing how this new 
confidence builds. Catch ya' later. 

